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Deas Friqnid 


With ſawcy Cenſwrers; that faults. BRAS 

Which what of late we-{. m to dl bg mew” *% 

Beſtowing, threw away on the dull Age; |; 
But Chowſoe're Envy, their: | 
To Rob my Brows of the-d 


I Hear this Tows-does abound. - 


Their thanks at leaſt I merit, ſince oh deal rej ; 


They are partakers of your Poetry : 

Fm, this ds le fay in my defence, faves 
T obtain one Line of your well-worded. PR | 
I be content t have writ the Britt; Prinze, | 
Fm none of thoſe who think themſelves inſpir'd, 
Nor write with the vain hope-tobe admird; . : 
But from a'&x/r I have: (upon long tryal) |! 
T avoid with care all ſotc of ſelf denyal. '  :; - 


Which way foere deſire; and fa thay ends 


(Contennitg;Fawe) that Fach I boldly tread; + 
And if expoſi CC take for wit, 49 
To my dear ſelf a pleafre | beger, 
No matter tho the cens'ring Cricicks fret; 


Theſe whom my Maſe difpleaſes, are at firiſey/ 


With equabſpleen againſt my courſe of fe, 

The leaſt de ight of which, I'll not forgo, 

For all the flatt'ring praiſe, fan can beſtow. 
Az It 
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(14) 
If I deſign'd to pleaſe, the way were then, 
To mend.my. Manners, rather than my Per: 
The firſt's'unnatural, therefore unfit,” 
And for the fecond, I deſpair of it, 
| Since Grace is not ſo hard to get as Wit. 
Perhaps ill Yerſes, ought to be confin'd 
In meer good breeding like unſav'ry. Wind: | 
Were reading forc'd, I ſhou'd be apt to think, 


Ls 


Men might no more write ſcurvily than ſtink: } 


If kkewiſe of your ſmelling it were ſo. 
I'd Fart juſt as I write for my-own'eaſe, - 
Nor. ſhou'd you be,concern'd unleſs-you pleaſe. 
Fll own;. that you write better than. I'do, 
Rur T have as much'need to write-as-you. 
What tho the Exeretnents of my' dull Brain, 


Butts: your choice, whether yuu'll'tead, orno, | 


Flows in a'harft- infipid ſtrain ;' | -* | 
Whilſt your rich head; eaſes ir ſelf -of Wir. 
Mauf#® none. but Civit Cats have leave to ſhit? 
In all I write, ſho'd Senſe, and Wir, and Rhyme, : 
Fail:me ar once; 'yet ſomething ſo ſublime, 
7 Shall ſtamp'my Poor, that the World may ſee, 
It cou'd -have been produc'd 'by none but me; 
And thars my end, for Man canwiſh no more, 
Than'##tg write, as-none ere wtit before. 
Yer why am I'no Feet'of the times? + 
I have Allufrons, 'Similits and Rhymes, - 
And Wit, or elſe 'tis\ hard that T alofie, 
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Of the whole Race/of Mankind ſhou'd'have none; | 


Uncaqually the partial 'hand of Heav's + 
Has all but this One. only blefling giv'n. 


The 


TT aa Sea 42.£a SSaS..Y_ 2a. 02 .c_]} _ am oc. amy oa. oi. © aw ac 


a 


CRE te SOC oa ad! ee 


e. | 


Ec 


C5) 

The World appears like a great Family, 

: Whoſe Lord oppreſt with Pride and Poverty; 
( That to'a few great bounty he may ſhow) 
Is fain to' ftarve the mum'rous Train below. 
Juſt ſo ſeems Providence, as poor, and vain, 
Keeping more Creatures than it can maintain. 
Here *tis profuſe, and'there it meanly faves, 
And for One Prince, it makes Ten thouſand 

Slaves. 

In Wit, alone 't has been Magnificent, 
Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 
That the moſt Avaricious are content. 
For none e're thought (the due diviſions ſuch) 
His own too little, or: his Friends too much. 
Yet moſt Men ſhew, or find great want of Wit 
Writing themſelves, or judging what is writ. 
Burt I, who am of iprightly vigour full, 
Look on Mankind, as envious and dull. 
Born to my ſelf, my ſelf I like alone, 
And muſt conclude my judgment good, or none. 
For cou'd my ſenſe be naught, how ſhou'd T know, 
Whether another Mans were good or no? 
Thus I refolve of my own: Poetry, | 
That 'tis the beſt, and there's a Fame for me. 
If then I'm happy, what does it advance, 
Whither to merit due, or Arrogance? 
Oh! but the World will take offence hereby, 
Why then the World ſhall ſuffer for't, not I. 
Did ere this fawcy World, and 1 agree 
To let it have its beaſtly Will on me? 
Why ſhou'd my proftitured ſenſe be drawn, 
To ev-ry Rule their muſty Cuftomes ſpawn? 
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But Men, wilt cenſure you, 'tis Two tq Qne, 
When ere they cenſure, they'll be in the wrong. 

There's not a thing on Earth, that I.cag name, 

So fooliſh, and fo falſe, as common Fame. * 

It calls the Cortier Knaue, the plain Man rude, 

Haughty the grave, andthe delightfuþlew'd. 

Impertinent the brisk, Moroſs the ſad, 

Mean the familiar, the reſerv'd one mad, 

Poor helpleſs Woman, is not favour'd more, 

She's a ſly Hypocrite, or publick Whore, ; 

Then who the Devil, wou'd give this---to be free 

From th' innocent reproach of infamy.  . 

Theſe things conſider'd, make me ( in deſpight 

Of idle Rumour) keep- at home and write. 


A 


ts Ati RR CRE HR 


PW of op - 


I Ere I (who to. my coſt already am 
/ Y One of thoſe ſtrange prodigious Crea- 
' "tures Mar.) © &- 770 WG 
A Spirit free, to chooſe for my own ſhare, _. 
What Cafe of Fleſh,'and Blood, I pleas'd to weare, 
Yd be a Dog, a Monkey, ora Bear. *'  * 
Or any thing bur that vain Animal, 
Who is ſo proud of being rational. - __ 
The ſenſes are too grofs, and he'll contrive 
A Sixth, to contradict the other Five; 
And before certain inſtinQ, 'will prefer ' : 
Reaſon, which Fifty times foggone does. err. -  - 
wa _ I BT Keaſon, | 
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| Reaſon, an Ignis fatwms, in the Mind, 


Which leaving light of Narere, Rnfe behindg 
Pathleſs and dang'rous wandring ways it takes, . 
Through errors, Fenny-Bog gs, an Thoeny Brakes; 
Whilſt the miſguided follower, climbs with pain, 
Monuytains of Whimſeys, heap'd in his own Brain : 
Stumbling from thought to thought, falls head- 
long down, 44 | 
Into doubts boundleſs Sea, where like to drown. 
Books bear him up awhile, and makes him try, 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy ; 4, 
In hopes ſtill rorerake th'eſcaping light , 
The Yapoxr dances in his dazling ſight, 
Till ſpent, it leaves him to eternal Night. 
Then Old Age, and experience,. hatid jn hand, 
Lead him to death, and make him underſtand, 
After a ſearch ſo painful, and fo long, 
That all his Life he has been in the wrong 3 
Hudled in dirt, the reas'ning Engine lyes, 
Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and ſo wile. 
Pride drew him in, as Cheats, their Bubbles catch, 
And makes him venture, to be made a Wretch. + 
His wifdom did his happineſs deſtroy, 
Aiming to know what World he ſhou'd enjoy ; 
Ana Wit, was his vain frivolous pretence, 
Of pleaſing others, at his own expence. 
For Wits are treated juſt like common Whores, 
Firſt they re enjoy d, and then kickt out of Doores; 
The pleaſure paſt, a threatning doubt remains, 
That frights th' enjoyer, with ſucceeding pains: 
Women and Men of Wit, are dang'rous Tools, = 
And ever fatal eo admiring Fools,” wile 
—_— | "4 Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure allures, and when the F Ht eſcape, 

.Tis not that they're belov'd, but fortunate, _ 

And therefore what they fear, at leaſt they hate, 
But now m-thinks ſome formal Band,and Beard, 

Takes me to task, come on Sir I'm prepar'd, - 
Then by your favour, any thing thats writ 

Againſt this gibeing jin ling knack call'd Wit, 

Likes me abundantly, & you take care,... 

Upon thus print, not to be too ſeuere. - 

Perhaps my Muſe, were fitter for this part, 

For I profeſs, [ can be very ſmart 

, = Wit, which I abhor with all my heart : 

4 long to laſh it in ſome ſharp Eſſay, - 

But LIP grand indiſcretian bids 0% 42 

LAna turns my Tide of Ink, another Way. 

What rage ferments.in your dengen rate mind, 

To make you rail at Reaſon, and Mankind? 

Bleſt glorious Man! to whom alone kind Heav'n, 

An everlaſting Soul has freely giv; _ 

Whom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 

That from himſelf he did the Image take ; 

And this fair frame, in ſhining Reaſon areſt, 

To dignifie his Nature, above. Beaſt. . 

Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Juflwence, . .\. 

We rake a flight beyond material ſenſe. * 

Div: anto MySeries, then ſoar.ng pierze, .. 

The flaming limits of the Univzrſc. Dt 

Search Heav'n and Hell, find'out what's afted there, 
And give th: World tru: grounds of hope and fear. 

Hold mighry Man, Icty, all this we know, 

From the Patherique Fen of Ingello; 


From 
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From Po-——— Pilerim, S-===— replys, # 
And*tis this very rea'on I deſpiſe. 

This ſupernacural gift, that makes a Ate-, 
Think he is the Image of the Infinite : 
Comparing his ſhort life, void of allreſt, 
To the Eternal, and the eve: bleſt. 


This Þufie, puz!i ig, ftirrer up of doubr, 


Thar tcames deep Zſt:rics, then finds 'em out; 
Filling with Frantic: Crowds of thinking Fools, 
Thoſt Reverend Bedlams, Coll:d. es, and Schools 
Borne on whoſe Wings, each heavy Sor can Pierce 


The hmits of the boundleſs Univerſe. | 


So charming Oyntments, make an Old Witch flie, 
And hear a Crippled Carcaſs through the Skie. 
*11is this exalted Pow'r, whoſe bus'nefſs lies, 

In Nonſenſe, and impoſſiiilities. 

T:i;s made a Whimſical Ph:loſopber, 

Before the ſpacious World, his Txb prefer, 

And we have modern Cloyſterd Coxcombs, who 
R--tire to think, cauſe they. have naughr to do. 
But thoughts, are giv'n for Aftions government, 
Where A&tion ceaſes, thoughts impertinent : 
Our Sphere of Action, is lifes happineſs, 

Ard he wh: thinks Pevond, thinks like an js. 
Thus, whilſt *gainſt falſe reas'ning I inveigh, 


IT own right Reaſon, which I wou'd obey: 


That Reaſoy that diſtinguiſhes by ſenſe, 
And gives us Rxl?s, of good, and ill from thence : 
Thar bounds defires, with a reforming Will, 
To keep 'em more in vigour, not to kill. 
Your Reaſon hinders, mine helps renjoy, 
Renewing Appetites, yours wou'd deſtroy. ” 

| y 


(10) 
My Reaſon is my Friend, yours is a Cheat, 
Hunger call's out, my Reaſon bids me eat ; 
Perverſly yours, your Appetite does mock, 
This asks for Food, that anſwers what's a Clock ? 
This plain diſtinction Sir your doubt ſecures, 
' Tis not true Reaſon I deſpiſe but yours. 
Thus I think Reaſon righted, but for Man, 
Fle nere recant defend him if you can. 
For all his Pride, and his Philoſophy, 
'Tis evident, Beaſts are in their degree, 
As wiſe at leaſt, and better far than he. 
Thoſe Creatxres, are the wiſeſt who attain, 
By ſureſt means, the ends at which they aim. 
If therefore Fowler, finds, and Kills his ares, 
Berter than A---, ſupplyes Committee Chairs ; 
' Though one's a States-man, thother but a Hownd, 
Fowler, in Juſtice, wou'd be wiſer found. 
You ſee how far Mans wiſedom here extends, 
Look next, if humane Nature makes amends ;. 
Whoſe Principles, moſt gen'rous are, and juſt, 
And to whoſe AMoralls, you wou'd ſooner trulit. 
Be judge your ſelf, Tle bring it to the teſt, 
Which 1s the baſeſt Creature Man, or Beaſt ? 
Birds, feed on Birds, Beaſts, on each other prey, 
But Savage An alone, does Mas, betray : 
Preſt by neceſlity, they Kill for Food, 
Man, undoes Man, to do himſelf no good. 
With Tecth,& Claws, by Nature arm'd they hant, 
Natures allowance, to ſupply their want. 
But Man,with ſmiles,cmbraces Friendſhips,praiſe, 
Unhumanely his Fellows life betrays; 


With 
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With voluntary pains, warks his diſtreſs, 

Not through neceſſity, but wantonneſs. 

For hunger, or for Love, they tight, ar tear, 
Whilſt wretched das, is ſtill in Arms for fear; 
For fear he armes, and is of Armes afraid, 

By fear, to fear, ſucceſſively betray'd 


- Baſe fear, the ſource whence his beſt paſſion came, 


His boaſted Honor, and his dear bought Fare. 
That luſt of Pow'r, to. which he's ſuch a Slavz, 
And for the which alone he dares be brave : 
To which his various Projects are deſign'd, 
Which makes him gen'rous, affable, and kind. 
For which he takes ſuch pains to be thought wile, 
And ſcrews his actions, in a forc'd diſguiſe : 
Leading a tedious life in Miſery, 

Under laborious, mean Hypocr;ſie. 

Look: to the bottom, of his vaſt deſign, 
Whereinifavs Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Glory jayn; 
The good he'acts, the ill he does endure, 

"Tis all for fear, to make himſelf ſecure. 
Meerly for ſafety, after Fame we thirſt, 

For all Men, wou'd be Coward: if they durſt. 
And honeſty's againſt all common ſente, 

An muſt be Knaves, 'tis in their own defence. 
ZAankind's diſhoneſt, if you think it fair, 
Amongſt known Cheats, to play upon the ſquare, 
You'le be undone --- - | 


'Nor can weak truth, your reputation fave, 


The Knaves, will all agree to call you Knave. 
Wrong'd ſhall he live, inſulted o're, oppreſt, 
Who dares be lefs a Y:illain, than the reſt, 


Thus 


( I2 * 
Thus Sir. you ſee what humane Nature' craves, 
Moſt Men are Cowards, all Men ſhou'd be KX#aves: 
The diffrence lyes (as far as I can ſee) 
Not in the thing it ſelf, but the degree; 
And all the ſubject matter of- debate, 
Is only who's a Knave, of the firſt Rate 3 

All this with indignation have I hurl d, 

Ar the pretending part of the proud World, 
Who ſwolne with ſelfiſh vanity, deviſe, 

Falſe freedomes, holy Cheats, and formal Lyes 
Over their fellow . Slaves to tyrannize. : - 

Bur if in Core, ſo juſt a Man there be, 

(In Coxrt, a juſt Man, yet unknown to me. ) 
Who does his needful flatrery direct, 

Not to oppreſs, and ruine, but procect ; 

Since flattery, which way ſo ever laid, 

Is ſtfil a Tax on that unhappy Trade. 'r 6: 

If fo upright a States-an, you can find, 

Whoſe «paſſions bend to his unbyaſs'd Mind ; 
Who does his Arts, and Pollicies apply, 

To raiſe his Cozntry, not- his Family ; 

Nor while- his Pride, own'd Avarice withſtands, 
Receives Aureal Bribes, from Friends corrupted 
: hands. 

Is there a Chaurch-Man who on God relyes? 
Whoſe Life, his Faith, and Doctrine Juſtifies ? 
Not one blown up, with vain Prelatique Pride, 
Who for reproof of Sins, does ay deride : 

Whoſe envious heart with his obſtrep' rous ſawcy 
Eloquence, 
Dares chide at Kinzs, and rails at Men of ſenſe. 


Who 
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Who from his Pulpit, veats more peeviſh Lyes, 
More bitter railings, ſcandals, Calumnies, 
Than ar a Goſlipping, are thrown abour, 
When the good Wives,get drunk, and then fall out. 
None of that ſenſual 7ribe, whoſe Tallents lye, 


Jn Avarice, Pride, Sloth, and Glattony. 


Who hunt good Liyings, but abhor- good Lives, 
Whoſe Luſt exalted, to that height arrives, 
They a& Aqultery with their own Wrves. 

And ere a ſcore of Years compleated be, 

Can from the lofty Pulpit proudly ſee, 

Half a large Pariſh, their own Progeny. 

Nop doating B-—- who wou'd be ador'd, 
For domineering at the Coxncel Board; | 
A greater Fop, in buſineſs at Fourſcore, 
Fonder of ſerious Toyes, affected more, 

Than the gay glitr'ring Fool, at Twenty proves, . 
With all his noiſe, his tawdrey Claths,and Loves.- 
Burt a meek humble Man, of modeſt ſenſe, 
Who Preaching peace, does practice continence; 

Whoſe pious life's a proof he does believe, 
Miſterious truths, which no Man can conceive. 
If upon Earth there dwell ſuch God-like Men, 
Tle here recant my Paradox to them. | 
Adore thoſe' Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, | 
And with 'the Rabble World, their Laws obey. * 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me. this at leaſt, 
Man dilters more from Man,than Man from Beeft. 


A 


| A Ramble in St. JAMES'S PARK: 


«+ At Uch Wine had paſewich grave diſcourſe; 
A .Of who Fucks who,and who doesyorſe; 

Such as you ufualty do hear,” 

From them that dye at the Bear; 

When 1,” who ftill take ;care to ſee, 
Drunkenneſs reliev'd by Lechery; 

Went out info St. Jamey's Park, | 

To cool my Head, and fire my heart : 

' Bur though Se.:Zamecs has the honor on'r, _ 
"Tis conſecrate-ro' Prick and Cant. © 
Scrange od, Spring from the teeming arch 

crange ng from t teeming r 
For they reface” how heretofote, 
-When Amen Pi, begatr to Whore... 
Defuded of his Afﬀignation, 
:CJitring ir feerns was then in faſhion, 'X 
Poor. penfive Zover, in this place, = 
 .Woold Frigg upon his ers Face: 
Whence Rowes of Mandrahes tall did Fiſt, 
Whoſe lewa Tops Fuck'd the very Skies, - 
Each mmitaprive Branch does twine, | 
In-brae lord fold of '4rerive. =o 
And Nightty now beneath their ſhade,” 
Are Buyg rs, Raprs,. and Iwoeſts made.” 
Unto this All-ſin-ſheltring Grove, 

Whores of the Bulk, and the Alcove. 
Great Ladies Chamber-Maids, Drudres ; 
The Rag-picker, and Heireſſe trudges : 


— 
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| Bae fecls, and ſinells, fits down and walks 
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Carr-men, Dovines, great Lords, and Taylors, 
Prentices, Pimps, Poets and Gaoters; - 
\Foot-Men, fine Fops, do here arrive, 
And here promiſcuoufly they "a 

Along theſe haltlow'd Walks it was, 

That I beheld; Corimne pals; 

Who eve had been by to ſee, 

The proud diſdain ſhe caft on- me. | 
Through charming Eyes, he wou'd have ſwore, 
She dropt from Heay's that very hour ; 
Forſaking the Divine abode, | 

In ſcorn of ſome defpairing God. 

But mark what Creatures Women are, 

So infinitely vile, and fair. 

Three Knights, o'rh' Elbow, and the ſlurr, 
With wrigling Tails, made up to her. 

The Firſt was of your Whitehall Blades 
Near Kin to th' Mother of the Maids, 
Grac'd by. whoſe favour he was able, 

To bring a Friend to th Waiters Table. 
Where he had heard Sir Edward S--- 
Say how the K--- lov'd Banfted Mutton. 
Since when hed ne'er be brought to cat, - 
By's good will: any other Mear, | 

In this, as well as all the reſt, 

He ventures to do like the beſt. 

But wanting common Sence, th' ingredient, 
In chooſing well, nor: leaſt expedient. 


. Converts Abortive imitation, 


To Univerſal affeQation ; 
he not only eats, and talks, 


Nay 


Nay fooks, and lives, and loves by Rote, 
In an old tawdrey Birth-Day-Coat:.* - 

The Second was a Grays [nn Wit, 
A great Inhabiter of the Pit ; | 
Where Crztick-like, he ſits and fquints, 
Steals Pocker-Handkerchiefs, and hints, 
Froni's Neighbor, and the Comedy, : © 
To Court, and Pay his Landlady. 

The Third a Ladies Eldeſt Son, 
Within few years of Twenty One; 
Who hopes from his propitious Fate, 
Againſt he comes to bis Eſtate. 
By theſe Two Worthies to be made 
A molt accompliſht tearing Blade. . 
One in a ſtrain 'twixt Tune and Nouſem(e 
Cries, Madam, I have lov'd you leng ff Nees 
Permit me your fair hand to Gs 
When at her Month her C--- ſays yes. 
' In ſhort,” without munch more ado. 
Joyful, and pleas'd, away ſhe flew 
And with theſe Three confounded Afes, 
From Park, to Hackney-Coach, ſhe paſſes. 
So a proud Bitch does Iead abour, node 
Of humble Carrs, the Amorous rout ; 
Who moſt obſequiouſly do hunt, 
The fav'ry ſcent of Salt-ſwplne Cunt. 
Some Pow'r more patient pow relate; 
The ſenſe. of this ſurprizing Fate. * 
Gads! that a thing. adgir d by me, 
Shou'd taſte fo much-of Infamy, 
Had ſh2 &f ory out to rub her Arſe on, -.. 
Somme It 


Prick'd C{own, or well hung Parſqn.. 
SR Each 
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Each job of Whoſe Spermatick Sluce, 
Had filld her' Cnr with wholſome Juice; 
I the proceed "g ſhou'd have praisd, 
In hope ſhe had' quench a' Fire I rais'd: 
Such -- 'rall freedoms are but juſt, 
There's ſomething gen'rous in meer Luſt, 
But to turn damn'd abandon'd ade, 
When neither Head nor Tail wade ; 
To be a Whore, - in underftandin 
A Paſſive Por for Fools to ſpend in. 
The Devil plaid booty, ſure with hens 
To bring a blot of infamy. 
But why was I of all Mankind, 
To ſo ſevere a fate deſign'd? 
Ungrateful! why this Treachery 
To humble fond, believing me? 
Who gave you priviledges above, 
The nice allowances of Love? 
Did ever I refufe to bear); 
The meaneſt part your Luſt cond ſpare? 


When your lew'd Cxznt, came Thewing Hhome, 


7} Drencht with the Seed of half the Tows. 


My Dram of Sperme, was ſupt up after, Wy 


For the digeſtive 'Surfeit Water, 

Full gorged at another time, 

With a vaſt cal of Naſty Slime ; 
Which your devouring Cn: had drawn 


I was content to ferve you up, 
My Ballock full, for your Grace Cup ; © 
Nar ever thot he it an abuſe, 

While you had pleaſure for excuſe. 


| From Porters Backs, and Foot-mens Brawn, * 


—_ 


You 


| (15) 

| You that cou'd make my Heart aka bl 

| For Noiſe and Colovys,. and berray, - 

| The Secrets of my. tender hours, 

To ſuch Knight Ernaue Paramonts;: . 

| When leaning on, your Faithleſs Freals 
Wrapt in ſtcurity,. and reſt. 

| Soft kindneſs all m rs did move, 

And Reafon lay bh Saxy d in Love. 

May ſtinking Fapewr. choak your Womb, 

' Such as the Aden you doat upon; 

May your deprav.d Appetite, 

* That cou'd in whifling Fools delight, 

| Beget ſuch Frenzies in, your Mind, 


| You may go mad for > Worth-Wind P 


And fixing all your hk rt, 
: To have Pim Bluer 4h Cunt. 
Turn up your looging- Arſe 10. th* Ai, 
: And periſh in a wild defpair,-- -- - 
. | But Cowards ſhall forgst to Rant, -- 


School- Boys to 'Frigg;: OId HO PeE: Fo Paint: 


'T ks: Fratarnityy, » 
Sus the uſziof Burgers 


' Crab-Lowfe; .inſpird with, = 22 3 RF 
Fram Earthy Codx .$e Heav's thall:climb z | 


' Phyſicians, ſhall believe n-Feſws,;:; >;; | > 


_ ' And diſobedience ceaſs;to pleaſe USe | 


'Ere I deft with all-my, Pow'r, ; ... - 
'To plagye.-this Woman and undo-her.. . 
'But my revenge.wall beſt be tins, 
'Whea ſhe is: Ffarry '4 that is, lymids 5 

In that moſt lamentable State, - i: 
Fl make her feel my _ and has: 5: 


'f 


i 


- CAICKAS ” eY . 
i - _ 
{ 
v, 
' - 
[| 


' Felt her with Scandals, Frith, or Lies, _ 


And her. poor Cer. with: jealouſies.— | 
Til 1:have torn him from her Breech, -- 
While ſhe whines like a Dog-draws' Bitch, 
Loath'd, and depriv'd, kickt out of Town, 
Intq fome dirty hole alone, 

To Chew. the Cud:of Miſery, 

And know ſhe owes-it al-ro-me. - © 

And may-no 'Worhan' bater thrive, 

Who dares prophane heiCunc 1 Swivee 


P - < s +4334 - a3 
. w _ dhe em.. 4 
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A Letter {ancy'd from Artemiſa in the Towny 
fo Cloe in the Country. | 
Loe,. by yaur command in Verfe T write; | 
( $borcly you'l bid me ride aftride and Fight! 
”" Such Talenty better with our Sex agrec, : /') 
Than lofty flights of dang:rous Poetry, 182, 
Amoug; the en, I;mean the Mew of Wit,  - 
( At leaſt they paſt for ſuch before they writ, } | 
How many bold. advent'rers for the Bays, "v1 
Proudly deſigning large: returns of Praiſe. 
Who durſt that ſiermay Pathleſs World explore, 
Were ſoondafhrback, & wreckt on the dull ſhores" 
Brake off that; lirtle ſtock they had before.” - 
How woy'd a Womans tott ring Bergue be toſt, '. 
Where-Routeſt Ships, rhe en of Wit are loſt 2 
When brefleCt. on this I ſtraight grow-wiſe, | - 
And my ewn ſelf I gravely thus adviſe, - 
TD B 2 ”/  . " _ 


4+ +a 


(20) 

Dear, cfrtemiſa, Poctry's:a- Snare, oo 
Bealam, has many Manſions ; have a- Care: ::./ 
Your Muſe. diverts you,” makes the: Reader; ſad, 
You think: your ſelf inſpir'd;:he thinks: you mad. 
Thus like' an.Arrant Wew@n as I am, :: .i-. 4 
No ſooner well convinc'd:wriing's a ſhame, - 
That Whore, is ſcarce a more reproachful natte 
Than Poetefs -===-==omooppornm; 170 1 OI | 
Like Menthat.Marry, or-hke Adaids that woe, : 
Becauſe it is-the worſt thing. they can do. - 
Pleas'd with the contradiction, and the Sin, 
Methinks I ſtand on Thornes till I begin. _ 

"You expett to hear at leaſt, what love has paſt 
In this lewd Town, ſince yoy, and I ſaw laſt 
What change has happen dof Imrigues, and whe=- 

Er, EA WIR £6 9h 
The old ones laſt, and who, and who's together ? 
Bur:how {iy deareſt ClosY: ſhou'd/I ſer * 
My: Pez to write, - what F'wou'd'fain' forget? _ 
Or name the loft thing Love,' without a'Tear, 
Since ſo debauch'd by ilE-bred"Giſtomes hete? | 


Love, the moſt generous paſſion*of-rhe Mind, | 

Tte. ſofteſt refuge: innocence can find, * ** + * 
The ſafedireter of unguided Tuth, 1 Nl 

Fraught with kind wiſhes-arid' ſecur'd' by'truth; 
That Cordial drop, Heav's Tom Cup has thrown, 
Ta make the naus'ous dravght of life go:down; 
On which one 'only-blefſing, God, -rhight*raiſe;/ 
In Lands of Atheiſts, Subfdies of praiſe $40W vio. 
For none did; (e'te ſo dull, and ftupid provey®! / 
But felr/a'God,'and bleft his pow'r in love; * © # 


| This 


(21) 
This only joy, for which poor we were made;' 
Is grown like play, to be an Arrant Trade; 
The Rookes creep in, and it has got of late, 
As many little Cheats, 'and tricks as that: 
But what'yet more a Womans heart wou'd Vee, 
'Tis chiefly carry'd on' by our own Sex, (| 
Oh filly: S:x! though born like Monarchs free, 
Turn Gipfes, for a meaner liberty, 
And hate reſtraint, though but from infamy. 
They call what ever is not common, nice, 
And deaf to Natares Rele, or Loves advice, 
Forſake the pleaſure, ro purſue the Yice. 
To an exact perfection they have brought, 
The ation Love, the paſſion is forgot 5 
Tis below Wie, they ſay, if we admire, 


And ev'n without approving, they deſire : 
,Their private wiſh, obeys the publique: voice, ' 


"Twixt good,and bad,whimſey decides,not choice ; 
Faſhion's grown up to-taſte, ar formes they ſtrike, 
They know'what they wou'd have, not-what they 

ke, 


Bovy's, a Beaxty, if ſome few agreo 


To call him ſo, the-reft to thar degree, Sir 
Aﬀefted-are;thart with their Eares they ſee, R.. 
Where | was viſiting the other Night, '  B. 
Comes a fine Lady, with her humble "Knight ; 
Who had prevail d with her, through her own skill, 
Art his requeſt, though much againſt his will 
To come-to London ------==---=-- : 
As the Coach ſtopt, I heard her voice more jonid, 
Than a yeae Bellied Womans, in a mn | 


Telling 


TI | 
Telling the Knzght, that her affairs require, 
He for ſame live, obſequioully retire; 2 
I think ſhe was aſham'd he ſhoy'd be ſeen, :; . 
Hard fate of Hwsband, the Gallant had been, : 
Though a difeas'd, ill favor'd Fool, -braught in 
Diſpatch ſays ſhe, the bus'neſs you pretend, 
Your Beaſftly viſir, to your drunken Friend; 
A Bottle, ever makes you look fo fine z - 
Methinks Ilong to ſmell you ftink of Wine : 
Your Country drinking Breath's enough to Kill, 
 Sowre Ale, corrected with a Lemmen Fill. 
Prithee farewell, we'le meet again anon, ._ 
The neceflary thing, bows, and is gane«+: + 
She flies upſtairs, and all the haſt does ſhow, 
Thar filly Avtick Poſtares will allow. _ 
And then burſts out---And Madam am nat I, 
The Strangeſt alter d Creature! let me dye, 
1 find my [elf ridicutoufly grows, 
Embarraff, with my being ext of Town : 
Rude, and untangbt, like any Indian Queen, 
Ay Country nakeaneſs, is ſtrangely feew. 
How is Love govern'd, Love S: 
And pray who are the Men moſt worn of late? 
When I. was-watry'd, Fools, were Ailba-mode, 
The Men of, Wit, were then held incommodr, © 
Slow of belref,, and fickle in defre, 
Who ere theyle be perſwaded, maſt enqu-re, 
As. if they came to ſpye, not ta admire. © 
With ſcerching wiſdome, fatal to their eaſe, 
They fndout why, what may, and ſhox d not pleaſe. 
Nay tuke them; elves far ivjur'd, when we dare; 
Jake 'em think better of us than we arc: 4 
ne a $2: wah. i 


rules the fate 1 
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(23) 

And if we hide our frailties from their ſights, 

Call #s decyrfml Jilts, and Hypocrites; ' - 

They littls gueſs ( who at our Arts ave grievd) 

The perfelt joy of being well deceivd: : 

Inquiftive, as jealous Cuckolds grow. 

Kather than wot be kndwing, they will know, © 

What' b:ing known, creates their certain woe, ' 

Women, fhou'd theſe of all Mankind «avoid, 

For wonder by clear knowledge 1s deflroy d, 

Woman, who i an Arrant Bird: of Night, 

Bold in the duthe, before a Fools dull fight, 

Auſt fr when Reaſon brings the blazing light, 

But the kiud eafie Fool, apt to admire © _ 

Himſelf, truſts #«; bs folljes all conſpire, 

To flatter his, and favor onr defire : 

Vaiu of his proper merit, he with eaſe, | 

Believes we love him beſt, who beſt can pleaſe : 

On hins oxr groſs, dull, common, flatterves, paſs, 

Ever moſt happy, when moſt made an Aſs; 

Heavy to apprebend, though all Mankind- 

Porceive uw falſe, the Fop himſelf, i blind, 

Who deating on himſelf ------------— 

Thinks ev'ry one that ſees him of his Mind, 

Theſe are-true Womens Men here fori'd to ceaſe, 

Through want of breath, not will to hold her 
peace z | 

She to the Window runs, where ſhe had ſpi'd, 

Her much eſteem'd dear Friend, the Monkey ey d. 

With Forty ſmiles, as many Antick bows, 

As if't had-been the*Lady'of the Houle, 

The _ chatt'ring Afonffer, ſhe embrac'd ; 

Ang'tmade it this fine tender Specch at laſt. 


(24) 

Kiſs me' thou curious Miniature of Mani; 

ow odd thog art! how pretty |. how japan. 

Oh I row'd live and dye with thee ! 'thes on. 

For half an hour in Complements ſheixan.., _ 
I took this time to think what Natare-meant, 
When this mixt thing into, the World ſhe ſent, 
So very. wiſe, yet-ſo impertinent, «© ' 
One that knows ev'ry thing ; that God thought fit, 
Shou'd be an f, through choice, notwant of wits 
Whoſe Foppery, withour the help of ſenſe, 
Cou'd ne're have riſe to tuch an excellence... 
Nature's as lame in making a true Fep, 

As a Philoſopher; the very top. | 

-And dignity of folly, we attain, OTLO 
By ſtudious ſearch, and labor of the. Bran g 
By obſervation, Councel,- and deep-thought, 
God, never made a Coxcomb, worth aGroat ; 

' We owe chat Name to Indultry, and; Arts, }. - 

'/ An eminent Fool, mutt be.a an-of'parts:. 
And ſuch a one was ſhe, who had turn'd gre, 
As many. Boks, as Men, lov'd much, read more z 
Had a diſcerning Wit, to her was: knawn,: - 
Evry ones fault, .or merit,. but. hee own: 

All the good 2xalitics, that ever bleſt, - 
A Weman, 10 qiltinguiſh'd from the reſt, 

| Except diſcretion only, ſhe poſleſt. 

But now Aoncher, dear Fug, ſays ſhe adieu, 
And the diſcourſe broke off, does thus renew. :- 
” Tou ſmile to ſce me, whons the. World perthance 

' Miſt akes to have.ſome wit, ſo far advance. | 
The intereſt of Fools, thaty{ approve, ©» ::i'- «1 

Their merit more, than Mens of wit, and lope. 

— Ol. -: |: But 
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(25) 
But in our Sex; too nauuy proofs there are, 
Of ſuch whonws Wits #ndee,- and Fools. repair : 
This in my time, was ſo obſeru'd a Rule, 
Hardly a Wench, in Town, bst had her Fool; 
The meaneſt. common Slut, who long was grewn, 
The jeaſt, and ſcorn of ev'ry/ Pit Buffoone ; 
Had. yet left charmses enough, to have ſubdg'd, 
Some. Fop, or other, fond to be thought lewd. 
F-----, cow 4 make an-Iriſh Lord, 4 Nokes ; 
And B—- M------, had her Citty Cokes 
A. Womans. ne're ſo ruin'd, bat ſhe can, 
Be ftill reveng'd, on her undoer Man. 
How loſt ſore, ſhe'le find ſome Lover, more, 
A more abandon'd Fool, than ſhe a Whore. 
That wretched thing Corinna, 'who has ran R. 
Through all the ſeveral ways of being undone, 
Couren'd at firſt by love, and living then, 
By turming. thee too dear-bought-cheat on Men. . 
Gay were the hours, and wing'd with joy they flew, 
When firſt the Town, ber early Beauties kyew ; 
Courted,. admir'd, aud lou'd, with Preſents fed, 
Youth in her Checks, 'and plcaſare in her Bed. 
Till Fate, or her ll Angel, thought it fir, 
To make her doat upon a Man of Wit, 
Who found 'twas dull to love above a Day, 
Made bis ill natur'd jeaſt, and went away : 
Now ſcorn'd of all, forſaken and oppreſt. 
She's a Memento Mori,. to the reſt. 
Diſeas'd, decay'd, ro take up Half a Crown, 
Muſt Morgage her Long Scarfe, & Mantoe-Gown. 
Poor Creature! who wnheard of as a Fly, _ 
In ſome dark hole, muſt all the Winter lye. - 
wh Ard 


e24) l 
And want foe ntaſt. endare:awhole half year; © 

k That for ona Month, ſve, "Tamdry way / war 
In Eaſter Terme, ſbe-gets. ber « new Gown, - 
When my youwne Maſters Worſhip. comes:ra. Town ; 
From — nor. non and Mother, jaſt ſet free, 
The hopeful Heir, of a greas Family z 


And ever once the Conqueſt, have been Fools, 
And ftill with careful profſpett, to neaintain, 
This CharaRter, leaſt crofſeng..of the Strain, - 


.A Couzen of. bit own to bs hs Bride. 
Lnd thus. fet ont ----o==—mr== _ 

With an Eftate,: »o Wit, aud 4 young Wite, . 
The ſolid comforts, of a Concornd's Life's | | 
Dunghtl, and Peas, forfook ,. he comes to Town, 
Turns Spark, learns to be lewd, and 3s undone. 
Nothing ſutes warfe with: Vice; than want of ſenſe, 
Fools are./tiil wicked, at their own expence, 
Th: ore-grown School-Bay, loft Corinna, wins, 
At the firſt daſb,. to make an Alle, begins. | 
Pretends to like a Man, that has not known, 
Tae Vanitzes, nor Vices of tht Town. 
Freſh in his yenth, and faithful in bis teve, 
Eager of joys, which he docs ſeldome prove, 
Healthful, and ftronz, he does no pains tmanre, 

. But what the fair one,. hb: adores, can: ouv2: 
Grateful for fawonrs, does the Sex efteem, . 
And Libells vnr, for bring kind to him. . 
Thew of the traldy:{s of the Fown complains, - 
Railes at the'Witts, and; Atheiſts, and maintains. 


Tis 


— 


Who with ftreng Beer, and Becf, the Country rales, 


Shou'd mend the Booby Breed, his Friends provide, | 


mY 
[lk ? 


®; "DUE Ie? va iniyn yk. iþl kl 


F) 


* 
(37) # 
'Tis better than good ſenſe, than Pow'r, or Wealth, 
To have & Blood, untainted, youth, and health, by 
The ill-bred Poppy, who hed nevr ſeen, | 
A Creature look. ſo gay, or talk ſo fine ; 
Believes; then falls in love, and then in debt, , - 
Mortgages «ll, ey/n to the Antient Seat,; . 
To buy this Miſtriſs, 4 new Houle, for life 3 
To give-ber Plate, and Jewels, Robs his Wife. 
Lind when to the height of fondneſs he is grown, 
'Tu« time to:pajſon bem, and all's her own. 
Thus meeting in her common Arms bu Fafe, 
' He leaves her Baſtard, Heir to bis Eſtate; 
| FAvd as tbe Race of ſucb an Owl, deſerves 
His, own anll lawful Progeny he ſtarves 
Natgere, who. weuer made 4 thing in vain, © 
a han, em IT 
Wiſely As bs ing. Fools, no doubt 
To prckep Vices, eb f Wit, wear our, 
hus (be ran on Two hours,ſome grainsof ſenſe, 
Still mixt with Felleys of impertinence. 
But nom *tis rime I ſhou'd ſome pitty ſhow; 
To Cloe, ſince I cannot chooſe but know ; 
Readers, muſt reap the. dullneſs, Writers ſow. 
Ry the next Poj#, L will ſuch Stories tell, . 
As joynd to theſe, ſhall. to a Falame ſwell; 
Truer than Heaven, more infamous than Hell, 
But you are tir'd, and ſo am I-—— 
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_ TOTS 25 ESP outel Mo £ptcl oY 
The Imperfed Enjoyment; 1.” 
T Aked the lay,'clafſpt in my longirig-Arms, 
I fill'd with Love, and ſhe all ovet charms, 
& * Both equally infpir'd with eager-fire, 
Melting through kindneſs, flaming nf defire ; 
With Arms, Legs, Lips, cloſe clinging toembrace, 
She- clips me to her Breaſt, and ſucks imeto her 
"Face. ON KT? DEIITVE ff ; 
 Thenimble' Tongue (Love's leſſer Lightning.) plaid 
Within my 2foxth, andtormy thoughts convey'd. 
Swift Orders, that-1 ſhou'd prepare tothrow, 
£4 RY Thunderbolt eh | * 2 a 
{ly flutt'ring Soxl, fprung with the pointed kiſs, 
tx les Tay Be ng Fol Limbs of Bliſs. 
But -whilt her buſic hand, wou'd guidethar part, 
Whiciſhou's convey my Soul up to het Hearr. 
In liquid Raprwres, 'F diffolve all ore; 5/4 
Melt"ineo Sperme, and'fpend at eviry Pore: + 
A touch from -any part' 6f her had/don't;i') c 
* Her Handher Foot, her yerylook's a Cane; © 
Smiling, ſh&thides in a'kind murnring Noiſe, 
AEOO het Body wipes the claminyJoysy- --- 
When with # Thouſand Kiſſes, wandritig ore,” 
My. panting Breaſt, and-is therether' tio mwre?! 
Sheeries. All this to Love, and Raptwre's due, 
Mutt we not pay a debt to pleaſure too? Oe: 
Bur-I the moſt forlorn, loſt Mar alive, 2; 
To ſhew my wiſhr Obedience vainly ſtrive,” - = 
J:kgh alas! and Kiſs, bur cannot Swive, *-_-. - + 
n ' Eaged } 
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Eager deſired, cohfacikh my firſt intent, 
Succeeding"ſhame, does: more ſucceſs/prevent, ' 
And Ragez\at laſt; confirms:me impotent. 
Ev'n her fait Hand; which might bid 'hear return 
To. frozen Age, and make.cotd Hermits bun, | 
Apply:d to:my : f, warms no more, 
Than Fire to Aft; 'con'd: paſt Flames reſtore,” 
Trembling;confus'd, defpairing, limber; ary, © 
A wiſhing; 'weak, -unmoving lump I ly. -' 
This Dart of love, whoſe piercing point oft m— 
With Yirgin blood; Ten thouſand Maids has dy'd.” 
Which Natere ſtill directed: with ſach- 4*t; * 
That ir. through ev'ry. C-»-r, reacht -eviry Heart, 
Stiffly reſolv*d, twou'd carcleſly invade, 
Woman or. Boy, nor ought its fury ftaid, . .. .. 
Where ere, it pierc'd, a-Cunt it found or made. 
Now languid lies, in this unhappy hour, 
Shrunk up, and Sapleſs, like a'wither'd Flow'r. 
Thou. treacherous, baſe, deſerter of my flame, : 
Falſe ro my paſſion, fatal to my Fame; * 
By what miſtaken 2Zag:ck doſt t ES 
So. true teJewdaels, ſo.imrne;to; 55 ls 
What Oyſter, Cinder, Beggar, common Wh 
Didſt thou ere:fail in, Al thy Life before 
When #3pe, Diſeaſe and Scandal: eat :the: nay 
With what fficious haſt:doſt chau obeyZ} 551 
ike aRvdt-roaring He##or,. initheSinoes, [i "7 Bo 
at Scuffles, Cuffs, and Ruffles all hemetrs; | 
Bucif his Xing, bt Connery, claim his Aid». :- 


4 The Reſrnt Natl arh, ſhrinks; and- hjdes hi head) 
_ es hy bv Bratal Valor; is: displaid,. : 9917 7. 


bars WS, does each ſmall Whare invade, 
| Bus 


{49 ) | 
But if great Zove, the onſet doos corfntand, .. 

' Baſo-Recreant, to thy Prince, thoudarſt not ſtand; 
Worſt part of me, and: henceforth hated moſt,” 
Through all the Town, the commdn Tore Fo Poſt, 
On whom each Whore, relieves her tingling Cn: 
As Hogs, on Goats, do rub themſelves and grunt. - 
May'| thou to rav'inous Shankgre, be: a Prey, | 
Or z8; conſuming Weepings waſte away, 51] 
May Strangarics, and Stone, thy Days attend, 
May'ſtthou Piſs, who didft refuſe to ſpend, 

When all my joys, did on falft thee Yepend. 
And may Ten thouſand. abler Pricks agree, 


To dv.the wrong 'd: Ts "_—y for thee. -' | 
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To LOVE. 


oO! r__ pro me ſatis inignte oY L 


__ > 
Thorjak Wanderer, about my Heart, | 
' Why thy 0 faithful Sexldier, wilt thou ſes, 
reſt in thy'own Tens? they murder me. 
Thy Flames Conſume, chy Arrows timer (ty 
- \Friends, 
Rather on Foes, purſue more noble ends. | a9 
Achilles Sword, wou'd"gerroufly baape:. WE! 
A FOR, as Certain, as it gave 1 th blow, * | 


Of Love! how cold, and fow to take my 


«£3 IL1 


Hants 


»% »% 


cacccds te Sd Ede 2» iS: a@@ fra GS , © ff. " = as. 4a ® Ma © 


- © god ©. <a aww £& 


Fs 
f, 


When the Prey's caught, a ry phate 
e thy own Slaves foe thy Tasnich blows, 
Whilſt thy tame Hands unmoy'd againft thy Foes, 
On Mendifarm'd, -how can you gallant prove, 
And I was long 8g9 difarm'd by: Love. - | 
Millions of dull Hen, live, and ſcornfiil Maids, 
Wee'll own Zove valiant, when he theſe-invades, 
Rome, from'cach Corner of the wide World, ſharcyd 
A Lamrel, or't had been to this- day:thatch'd.,;. 

But the Old Sowldirr, has his refting: place, - / ts 
And the goad batter'd Horſe, js-turntd.to MY 
The harraſt Winre,. who liv'd a wraseh to pales 
Has'feave to be a. Bawd, and take her-caſc.-;; 

For me then, who have freely ſpent- my Bloody; 
(Lepe):in thy Service, and fo; boldly floods. : >" 
In Celia's Trenchet; wer't' not wildly done; i; 
Een to retire, .and live at peace at home?! [| /. 
No ---- might1 gain. a God-beed, to diſclaim, 
My glorious Tix/ez-to my_endlels flame: *'  '-2 
D:vinity, with ſcorn, I wou'd fogfwear, | >! 
Such ſweet, dear, tempting Dewils, Women are. 
When e're thoſe flames grow faint, Iquickly find, 
A fierce black Storm, pour down upon my Min ad. 
Head long, I'm hurl'd, like Horſe-men, who in vain, 
Their (fury foaming. ) Conrfers; 'won'd reſtrain, 
As Ships, juſt when the Harboar they attain. 

Are ſnatcht by ſudden Blaſts, to,S:4 again » 
Sa Loves fantaftick ftarms,. reduce. my Hearty 
Haſt-reſcu'd, arid the God reſumes his: Dart... \. 
Strike here, this undefended, Boſoms wound, .. 
And for ſo brave a Conqueſt Þe renown'd.. 


* Shafrs | 


q. Crawles to the top of an adjacent Hil. 


Shafts fly ſoFaſt 'to me from ev'ry part, 

Yowle ſcarcedifſeern your Durver, from my Heatr. 
VVhat Wretech can bear a live-long Nights dull reſt, 
Or think himſelf in lazy flumbers bleſt?* 
Fool---i$ not fleep the Image of : pale Death? 
There's time for reſt, when fate has ftoprt your 


breath. - 


Me, may my ſoft deluding dear deceive, 

Fme happy in my hopes, whilſt 1 believe. 
Now let her flatter, then as fondly chide. + 
Often may I enjoy, of't be'deny'd. "1 5 
With doubtfiill ſteps, the God of War does move 
By thy example; in Ambigaous Love. - : 


Blown to and' fro Tike Down'from thy own Wing ; - 


Who knows,when joy,or Anguiſh,thou wilt bring ? 
Yet at thy Mothers, and thy Sheves requeſt; 
Fix an Eternal-Empire in my Breaft z - I? 
And let th' inconſtant charming' Sex, 

Whoſe willful fcorn, does Lowers vex ; * 
Sabmit their Hearts before thy Throne, 

The Yaſal World, is then thy own. 


The Maim'd Debauchee. 
S ſome brave Admiral, in former War, ; 
Dope of force, but preſt with courage 
Two Rival-Fleets, appearing from a far, | 


From 


WLASSY Aka poi... a 
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5. 7. 
Froth whogts Cvich thoughrs full oBcvicern) he 


I he wiſe, gl Haring Conduftof the fohr/.- ny 
And each bold Attion, to his And renews, ' 


Hs, preſent glory, a and his paſt delight. = 


| F rom his fier6& Eyes, flaſhes 6f rage he thitows; - 2 

As fromblackClowds, when Zig btn break away} +4 
- Tranfþorted; Hhinks hinſelf Eras his Foes, / | 
And abſent 9, Jer enjoys the Bloody PPh _ 


So wher? 1 my Days of impotence a i Lorne 

|} And I'm by Pox, and Wines unlucky _ | 
, | Drovinfrom the pleaſing Blows of debauch, / 
On the dull. Shore of lazy LEmMPerance., ... . 


My pains at: laſt ſome reſpite ſhall afford, 

Whilſt I behold'the Batra:ls you maintain, 

| When Fleetsof Glaſſes, Sail about the- Board, | 
From whoſe, Broad-fides Palleys of Wir ſhall rain; * 


Nor ſhall the Gght of Honourable Scars, 
Which my too forward Yalour did procure, 
Frighten new Liſted Soxldiers from the Warrs, 
Paſt Joys have more than paid what I endure. 


| |} Shoud hopeful Youths (worth being drunk) prove 


nice 
And from their fair Inviters meanly ſhrink, 
'Twoud pleaſe the Ghoſt, of my departed v; ice, 
If at.my Councel, they repent and drink, 


—_— 
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4 his dull ,—- our —Oy 
Tl! fire his-Blegdby $ W 

When Þwas Snongs and able. ro. bear ATE: 1 
llitell of j Whores Attdcqu dd; their Lhid?'artidme; 
Zenker bear os and Forgrch Wo... 7 
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Nor ſhafl'our Ur LB. "rob be for ret, 19s = 
When gaghahe welllogier Link-Boy fray 

Ard 4b8;beft Ki: wes the fevidung $4%er'f [114 
Whether Sha. Bed YOls 07 L3b&rB9e civil 


| With Tales like hs 6 Frm ſuch Lon ago 


Ae up ns NGmNG; 2110mc or 
I'll make Sham love 7A ee roifires 
Ana: noflewdagk ihe TE al&4.90 rigs. i 
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nets The Agios: SG TEE 
How T all-Boy, Kill-Prick, Suck- Prick; did 


contend, 


For Deidggroom Dildoe, Friend did fight with 


" But Man prot by Lay-Man, called __ 
Contrivd 2 tarns how each "e 7ub 


'- Arſe on. 


Ay Heav'n-born Muſefor only choyeai cat 
"A How diſcord dite, berween Two Widow 
Whac made the Fair one, arid her ear 

: oe : Mother , | 
Dsty forget, and pious Nature fnathere. 
Who was- moſt modeſt; virtuous, or: fair,- *\ 
Was not the cauſe of conteſt I dare Avear. 
Nor wit,' nor breeding, rais'd this r= 
Thoſe things with then are trifles ou Faſhion. 
Grear was'the ftrife,: rais'd -up vyenit ar Ss 
To ruine Pegos, happy Reign and- Stats: " 

VVhen R---- with evil Eyz beheld, 
The 'hree dear Friends, mb Hearr withr rancour' 

ſwell'd. 

That in one” Hoxſe, they were of one accord, 
VVantor in (Bed, and Riotows at Board, 
Preferrinp . Brawney G=----, to Spiney Lord. 
He Vow'd to break this Tripple Leagne of Love; = 
an row ny Breaſts,fweet Frie foip to remove, 


uit C2 In 


* "TO%)) - 
In a foul day, from bawdy Bath, he flies, 
To put in ACt his haſted enterpriſe. 
. h Bow'r of Bliſs, where ſacred Ballocks dwells, 
There liyesa Hagg, deep redin Charms,and Spells; 
'Philters, ahd Pittomi, "Gar by Magick $kill, 
Can give an Ewnach Stones, and Cunt its fill. 
Babes, at her call fly from the breeding Womb, 
With Neighbor T-rd, inloathſome Fakes toroame. 
he as. Finger, - Dildoe, Pego, Rape, 
e Yirgin\Hymen, ſhe repaires the Gap: © 
Fam'd trough the World, for the C--r-mending 
Trade; ou EN 
To her he goes to implore her mighty. Aid;. 


B y els 

i worſe. Dame (ſaid he?) repleat with grace, 
other, oth Maids, Daughter of woble Race! 
Whilft Men: of God to Betty B--- $& 13212 yoll 
Whilſt Prick,..and Pen, - wth White, -and Black 


- 


AM, laſtiug Neri, ſoall magnifie thy fame,  - 
M8: - trips, Tarle, adore thy: holy wname. . 
none dew Mother, lend. thine equal Ear, 

To my complaint,' and favor my juſt Prayer. 

There us a place,” 4 down 4 gloomy Vale, The Bath 

Where burthen'd Nature, lays her naſty Tail; | 

Ten Thouſand Pilgrims, thither do reſort, 

For. eaſe, -diſeaſe, for letchery, and ſport: 

Thither Two Beldames, and 4 filting Wife, 

Came to Swive off, the tedious howrs of life; 

F willing to contribute te th:ir joy, © 11 

Ofc my Myte, to th" young unſatiate' Tay, ' ' 
ho bamſh'd Ciick, cauſe Gunt he con'd not cloy. 


*s.call'd the Mother, of the Maids, | 


E141 


Sa foo KL£A. ai. 
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(37) | 
s, | Fr wpright Dame, Kill-prick, the wiſe old Jew;, * 
s; Þ Told * muſt Twelve times her Womb. bedew, 
E're her Child Suck-prick, ſhow'd her. Buttocks few. 
Reſoly'd to win like Hercules, the Prize, - ..\ © 
= Twelvetimes I ſcomr'dthe Kennel 'twizt her Thighs, 
Bb The cheating Jilt, at th Twelfth,a Dry-Bob, cryes.* 
My Prick. and I, thus croſs-bit in high rage, 
Appeal'd to th' thilful fticklers on the Stage. 
5 With that fair Tall-boy, and bold Suck-prick, come, 
To ſqueeze my Tarle, and paſs their final doom: 
_ Saying if on Priapus, I cou'd ſhew, | $ 
fs | One holy Relique, of kind Pearly Dew, . 
| 7th'Twelfthtime, un Kill-pricks Arſe, did Spew. 
Tp their deriding Teſt, 1 did ſubmit, at 
\ | Priapus /queez.d, @ Snow-Ball, did emit ; 
| Tet theſe Two partial Dames, & dry Bob, cry.. © 
= Perform your Bargain (Peer) or frigg, and dye, 
Thus was I Rook'd of Twelye ſubſtantial. Fucks, : . - 
By theſe baſe ſtinking, over itching Nocks.. 
Yogr aid, your aid, dear Mother, me inſpire, ' / 
With apt revenge to feed my raging fire. 
| The gracious Matron, ſmiling on him. ſaid. 
| Be it as thow deſir ſt my dear lou'd Lad:;.. 
For this abuſe, the Rump-fed-Runts ſpall monrn; 
Tul ſlimey Cunt, to primey A-ſe hole twrn.,  - 
By her Caves Moxth, a verdant Mirtle.grows; 
Bearing Loves Trophies, on his ſacred Boughs, .-; 
The Crawns of Kings, were offer'd to this Shrigey 
Dilapes:and Merkins, of the Royal Live, , | ....: 
Fair. Ladies hearts, with Afitred Pricks transfixt, 
1a-MyBick manner, make, the Craofix..: :. 1, :; 
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(38) 
Ta'th' Tree ſhe lads him, from a Boxgh pulls 
A mighty Tool, a Dildee of renown; -- | 
A Dilaoe,. long, and large, as Hefors Dawnce, 
Inſcrib'd, How Sois Due Mal y* Pence. | 
 Kmight of the Garter, made for's vaſt: deferts, 
As Mcders Heroe, was for's monſtrous parts, 

This pious Sox ( ſaid ſhe) nail up in: Box, 
By Caryyer, ſend it theſe falr' burning Nocks, * 
Direttea this, To: the Lady moFt deſerving + 
Who's made moſt. Slaves, and kept moſt Pricks: fron 

Starving. ; 

O're-joy'd with hop'd' ſucceſs away he flyes, 
To Bath, diſguis'd, to bear the welcomePriz: ; 
But when they ſaw the Image of Ble&ſt Afas ! 
Whoi can expreſs how faſt, how fiviſt: they ran! 
Each for her ſelf to ſeize it ; no Dog," at:Doer, | 
Nor Hawk, at Herne, ſhew'd ſuch a twiſt carrrere. ® 
At once they ſouſe, on the-beloved Prey,. : 
And firorn- Friends do engage in Mortal Fray, | 
Old K:ll-prick,. dreadful to her Friends, and Foes, Y 
Like Luxenbargh, in Back; and Breaſt-plate fhows. Þ 
Gigantick Tall v9, famed in the Weſt, | © 2 
For Corniſb-Hurg, to th' fight her felf addreft; | 
Whilſt the Child Suck-prick,: hop'd to teal away, | 
By Stratagem, the glory of the Day © + | 
Bur alV/in- vain, Tall-boy, with one hand eld, | 
Popes Prize; With th' other crafty SwekpriokRIFd: 
- Bur looks, ner- Menaces, 'nor- craſhing blow, ' ? 
Coird'tmakeftour Kill-prick, quit her lov'd'Dilave : | 
Undaunted, ſhe maintvin'd: a cruel fight | > © 


[.*% For Conqueſt ſcratchr, and tore, wichal hovetght | 
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(39) 
So have Lora eremp bank Creep fi ftiokg 1 
With fervent love, to lick creat "wo 
The more he pulls, the morethe poiring Fr 
TN FIVKG! to ſtay; and atcach Harr.d Ls, 
Till Man, enragd from: Hallock. tears, 
The Nock-hory-Brat .and ends his hapeful years, 
So hair: far'd with Kill-prick.,, had not a : 
Sent Max. of God, tg\end. the dire dehatea. 

What rage, m4 fary. (faid oy yes ir 
Th ſhred the lod of Saints, in civil; Wars,,j, 
How well you make the Mather. Churchz Fa wourny 
And to Fangzicks be the. pubbck ſcorn? ... 
For ſhame, dear Soals,. referye Jour + noble bloed, 
_ l end with.Man.: Abaſhr the Warriers Rood... 
the holy. Father, in the ptace,! 


8: ftrgit on the marter putting a good face; 


Thus Xill-Prick ſpake. 
To you O Reverend Sir 


. The juſtneſs of this Cauſe 7 will transfer, 


A Canſe too great for Lay-men, vile to ITY, | 


Fit for Plus: Ulcras, .dre | Dromity i; /* 'L 
A Cauſe, for which bleſt Saints, above woxu'd dye! 


The madeſt Tialkboy, fo: devour: appears, _ 
Though —_ Pricks, you'd think ſhe faid her 


And eh6vght neg ! had alnioff won the bloody Field, 
With Swck-prick, (Babe of Grace) to this does yeild. 


[The:i©Me,--being ſtared; holy Man. does pray, 
For a lbieſſing; oli's endeavors, then .does Jay, 


Whereas {age Matrons,- yo K :do all bs 
Your caſe "to Fd to. my endegriogs t1). "i 


Fitter for general Commcel _ weak, mez11.11 0 
By C4 Dildoe's 


. (40) 
"Dildos 4 tywfut Took deny't who can; gy tri c 


Tl ove "th 'imude for a meet hel ra W! 
fs font ReCtor, 'Curate, i #71 5h | In 


So Dildoe's to' raln Pric » when Cunt Bat pion” mr n Ye 


But beres th Elect, ordaiii#for ation, ' yt 
Who erwſts in this 3s blet# 5 Geiierationg®” ”: NL Fc 
_ o- dine ore, ben" Tunbridge,” Bath; or C1 
Tho 3 api thu te ſwreto belp* om. 7Epfom; T 
x7 at tfing our'the Rettor,”- of the'Fenvales, H 


Nine ern bath'd him, n their piping hot Tails, C 
Canting' (quoth-he )'now-peace b&'6n' ye all,” T 
Whes 7. ale then Dis cl; I GA bs), T 
As Yhoſe 9» holy Church;' ro Page Pray; © | I 
When wonder-working Saint; i out -orh* a" ; þ 
E 
A 
: 
, 
| 


Thus all- well pleas d to Church away they? $9 
To fing Te Den, for their aur III 
. : wY c by | 


An Alluſion to | Horace.” 
The oth gatyr of the if "Y 


Nempe incomeſr Dix: pede "F 


; TQ.-+ 2 [] 11 v/ 
1 / El Sirttis oembreth Ifaid D---5Rhimes, | 
\ Were ſtoln,, unequal, nay! dull many 
e:+ tak t1mes.: Th. OT I 
What fooliſh Patron, Ls fend of his, '- 
s. 3% cy ro a tas chives: 4674 EY 
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Cat) | 
.Embroider'd-up; and down; ;7 | 
With Wiez.'\and Learwing,: mſtly > ters the Ti = 
In the\ſame-Paprr;i as. freely own...; | 
Yet os. atlow'd, the heavy: Map, 

That Smits up his looſe /olwmns, muſt nor paſs; 
For by that- Rule, 1 might aſwel admit, - -) 
Crowns, tedious: Scenes, for Poetry, . and Wit: | 
"Tis therefore notenough, when your falte ſcaſe, 
Hits.the falſe Judgment, of an Audience: 
Of Fools, aſſembled a vaſt Crowd, 
Till the throng'd fley-boxſe, crack- with the. dull 
Thoughev' n To Talent, merits in ſome ſort,(load; 
That:can divert the. Rabble, and the Coarr. | 
Which blundring $---;+-, . never. cou'd attain, 
And :pualing- Q-----,- labors at in val... 1t 
But within.due;propartions circumſcribe | - /+ 
What.&re you write; that witha flowing Tide, 
The Style may riſe, yet initsriſe forbear, | 
Withi uſeleſs words, t' oppreſs, the weary'd Ear. 
Here be your Language lofty, there wore bghe; 
Your::Rethorxck,, _— your Poetry unite: |] 


But that his Plays, 


For El:gance fake, metimes allay the- force - ' 
Of Epithets, 'twill ſoften the diſcourſe; - 
A eaſt 1 ir ſcorn, points'out, and hits the thing, * 
More home,..than the Moros Satyrs. ſting, | 
Shake-ſpear, ;and Zobnſen, did herein excell, 
And: might' in this be imitated well; 
Whoin refin'd E--—,,coppy's not: at all, 
But is himſelf, -a ſheer. Original. | 
| - Nor thatflow Dradge, infie Paderick rines 
| F'*%=—41 yho C---'imitates with :pains, -: 
| Andridesa jaded Muſe, _ nic lol Rains. | 
'T iT: s : wW 


Cam) 
And Lox ey 'A AG -— er {1 
I laugh, and- with thehor-brhin, FaframPadl, 
In 3---- hajds, tobe wel lifhe at Shoots! - 2 | 
Ofall oi Modern Wwery view pinpraend, 7. 
Once to have:roviche, :tipon true:Comedy, 
Burt haſty Shadwel, arid low: Wicherlty 3 ut 
Shadivelly infiriiſh'd works do. yerimparey”+ it 
Great proofs of force of Natare, of Art2. 
With jitſt bold ftrokes he daſhes here, and: nds.) 
| Showing great Maferyywithlitcle Carey > 
And ſcoris to varniſh his'gaod Touches: re. 
To make the Pook, and Women; praiſb 'emmore. 
But Wich+#loy, earnes hard,-whar e're:He _ 
He wants no judgment, nor: 'he th ſy Fi 
He frequeritly &xcells, ant ac-the leadl;/: 
Makes Ewer faults; than any of the defi, 
Waller, by Nature, for the Bays deſign'd;:”. 
With force, arid fire; ata find anal,” 
Ih Pdnegyriths; does extcit; Afankind; © 
He beſt-can turn, enforce; and ſoften» tings, 
To praiſe great Conguerovs, br to flatter Ki; 
For poirted'Satyrs; 1 wali'd Backburſt: 
The beſt g60d an, withthe wortt tnatur'd aa 
For Soxgs, and Verfery- -rhatinerly, dbftene, © * 
That can Rtip Nature up, by\fpring unſveny)-.” 
And without iforcing bluſhes/ worn the! wed 
Sidl:y, has: that prevailing, gentle iArrgn ft V/ 
_ Thar can with a'refiſties:Charm inpaye, * *' 
* The looleft-wiſhes, ito the ohaſeſt Hearty! 
'\ Raiſe ſtich a conflict; Kindle fach a _ 
| Roe declining Yirewe, aud Defttry ©" 


(43) 
Till the povr vanquifh'co dard diſſolves: away, » 
In pet yo Night, in Sighs, .and Tears, alt day. 
D----, mm vain try'd this nice way of wit, | 
For he to: be a tearing Blades, : thought fir, 
But when he wou'd befharp; he' ſtill was blunt, 
To frisk his frollique fancy, he'd-cry C-r.- - 
Wou'd give the Ladies, a dry Bawdy bob, 
And thas he got rhe name. of Port Squab.. 
Bur to be juſt, 'twilt to his praiſebe found, 
His Excellexcies tnore than faulrs abound | -. 
Nor dare I frony his facred Temples: tear, 
That.Lawrel, which he bet deſerves 'to wear. 
Bur doed not D-=--,. find ev'n Zohnfon' dull 2 
Flitoher' and” Branmont, uncorrect,' and full, 
Olewd Zines, as he Calls 'em? Shake-ſprarsitile 
Stiff and affefted; to his own the while; 


| Allowing all the juſtneſs that his Pride, 


So Arrogahtly had to theſe deny'd? | ©: 

And may not I, have leave impartially, 
To feareh; and cenſire D----- , Works, and try; 
If thoſe groſs faults, 'his choice Pen does commit, 
Proceed from want'of Judgment, or of Wit? 
Or if his lumpiſh fancy, does refuſe, « . 


Spirit and' Grace, tohis looſe flarrerni/kinſe ? | 


Five Hundred Verſes, ev'ry AY 137 | 
"Wit :" ; 


. Proves you no more a Poer, than'a 


Such ſcribling Axthors, have been ſeen;before 
Muſtapha, the Enzliſh Frincef, Forty more, 
Were things perhaps compos'd in half an hour. 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Tef, 


. Of being well read over Thrice at leaſt ; 


Compare 


(44) 
| 'eath Phraſe, examine ev'ry Line, © 
Weigh ev'ry Word, ve ev'ry Thoxght refine; 


. 


n all applauſe, the vile Rowe can beſtow, 

Ahd be content to pleaſe thoſe few who know, 

2aniſt thou be: ſuch a vain miſtaken Thing, 
To with thy Works might make a Play-hogſe ring. 
With the unthinking Laughter, and poor praiſe, 
Of Fops; and-Ladies, fachious for thy Plays? 
Then fend a cunning Friend to learn thy Joom, 
From the ſhrewd Judges of the Drawing Room, 
I've no Ambition on that idle ſore, : 
Bur ſay with Betty 24-----, heretofore, 
When a Coxrt Lady, call'd her B-—-, Whore; 
" Ipleaſeone Manof Wit, am proud on't too, 
Ler all. the: Coxcombs, dance to Bed to:you. 
Shou'd Ibe troubled when the Pyr-blind Knzght, 
Who ſquints more in his Judgment, than his ſight, 
Picks filly faults, and cenſures what I write? 
Or when the poor-fed Poets of the Town 
For Scraps,and Coach-room cry my Verſes down? 
I loath the Rabble, "tis enough for me, 
"TY CAN URINE oY | 
G-onong Bryn Broonmdny Brjmmmng 
And ſome few more, whom I omit to name, 
Appraye. my ſenſe, L count their cenſure: Fame, 


fa 


Whitks us about, as Whirlwinds do the. | 


I defence of e Sys $ oy 


vs 


Hen Shake| Fobuf Fletcher gul F the Sta & 
They m fo bold a | freedbin: with cl 
ve, 

T hat there was (carcea K nave, ot Fool, in Tow, | 
Of any note, but had his' Pifture ſhown ; : 
And (without doubt) though ſome'it may offend, 
Nothing helps more than Satyr, to. amend 
Il Manners, or is trulier Virtues Friend. 
Princes, may Laws ordain, Prieſts gravely Preach, 
But: Poets, ' moſt ſucceſsfully will reach, _ | 
For as a F fling Bell, Frighes from his Meat, © 
The greedy Sick-»an, that too much wou'd Eat ; 
So when'a ice, ridiculous is made, _ 
Our Neighbors ſhame, keeps us from: 'growing Bad, 
But wholſomne Remedlies,. few Palates leaſe,;. ; 
Men rather loye, what ftarrers rheit'T iſcaſe;. - 
Pimps, Paraſites, Buffoones, and all rhe; Crew, .. _ 
Thar under Friendſhips naine, weak. Man as 
Find their falſe Service! kindlier underſtood, - , - 
Than ſich as tell bold Trarhs to do us goad. 
Look where you will, ard you ſhall ha ardly find, 
A. Man, without ſome Sickneſs of the Mind. EE 
In vain we Wiſe wou'd ſeem, while ev'ry Luſt, 


Here for ſome needleſs Gain, Wretch is Vent 


From Pole, to Pole, and Slav'd about -rheWarldz | 


While 


— 


While the reward of all his Pains, and Care, . 

Ends in that deſpicable Thing, his Heir. 

© Therea vain Fop, Mortgages all his Land, 

| To buy that gawdy Play-thing, a Command, 

To ride a Cock-Hojſe, wear: a Scarfe, at's Arſe, 

And play: the Padding, in a May-day Farce. - 

_ Here HR Ne God co make a-Foalghought fit, 
n 


Pro "1M ea Wit: \ 
But Re Sree nt his ill made choice, 
| Sets UP, Re Lewdne($,, Blaſphemy,, and Noiſe, 
There ar*his, Hrs, Feet, a Lover: Pk —_ 
And for h tawdrey, PaInire Baby Yea ©. | 
alls'i on his K cES, dyes, and is afraig,, 
Of the val. PN l,..be- bir fir has. made... 
Theſe,,. and. A. Thou and s unmention'd here 
Hare Potts ae wan they Poets NR | 


Cine but'1 in's WAY»: anc i{rait, a NEW... 0038 
Shall ſpread: your mangled Fame about the Town, 
'-"Barw y amIthis By -bear to ye. all? | 
My Pex js, dipt in.ng. f cine Call.. 
He chard rail at one, £calls his Friend, 
Or hear him, abſent wrqng'd, and not defend g 
Who for the; fake of ſome. 11! natur'd ]Jcaſt, 
Tells what he ſhqu'd Goneeal, Invents thereſt; - 
To fatal Abenight quarrels, can betray, 
His brave. Companion, and then run away 
Leaving him to be murder'd in the Street, 
Then ut it off, with oe: Buffoone Conceit ; 
This, © R's is he, you ſhowd beware of all, 
Yet him a pleaſant, WET Man, you call, BY 
| ; 9 


%; TIT 


ALS wi dw 


CEPT LEFT T = AY WF ' 


wy pag the Fas ;M Yo 
loukey, new mads clean. - 
kr, ſtrait you give, :, ; 
WS ala to live. - 


Ne nny ines yo 


= EE IE on are 


Ray [ 
gun Fi 
My Aj gut. Finger in, jo. pos s a oy 


Anoay, or. C 
pinto .YOUy: if Afpdares T- Whore, 
7 th. ſom Fop, whilſt he eihye,ou oat Diem 
der pray, that Non rous Weapon Wit, 


Frightens a Million, when a few _ hit. 
Whip but a Carr, as you ride through a Town, 
And ſtrait his Fellow Cxrrs the Quarrel own. 
Each K»nave, or Fool, that's conſcious of a Crime, 
Tho he ſcapes now, looks for't another time, 

Sir, I confeſs all you have ſaid is true, 
Buy who has not ſome Folly-to purſue ? 


Als 


i ( 4 | 
Ai tien'd. Is bor, POR: .m_ 4 6, ' 2 
When the 'F: Bottle, had eficreas' i aghts, 
War like Dirt ob out Hire Paris f6 p* Gy. ooh 
Which deſprate Beſue, without {imo Roth. * 
Cornus, the kindeft it Huband ere was bord, - 
Still Cogn s the Spark, that does his Brows ddorin. 
Invites him home todinie, andfills his Yeins,s* .. 
With the hot Blood; which his dear Dix DO . 
\ Grandio thinks himſelf cfg 


And with his ſawcy ret a : 
While pleas' yoede bl rm ten fry ns fs fol gs ge 
He's caupght'with G-==th Ola 


> a 't all 'the'c 
ſe the fleepir 
I ro-my Reads, he'd 


Te A erty minke Find; 
Leaſt wars others, thi thy ſelf offend. ** 
The World's a Wood, i = Bak all looſe their 1 wa 


Though by: a Aiſrenr each goes tg. | 
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4 To paint thy pgriz 
1] Thy loathſome-Love, and _— 


Us 


On the ſo FT WETSal of a late Poem in 
iy defence of == rn 


rack, and torture thy unmeaning Brain] 

'In Satyrs praiſe, toa low untun'd train, * 

In thee was moſt impertinent and vain, - 
When in thy Perſon, we more clearly ſee, 
That Satr's of Divine Authority, 
For God, made one on Afar, when he made thee. 
To ſhew there were ſome Men, as there are Apex. 
Fram'd for meer ſport, who ditfer but in ſhapes ; 
In thee are all theſe contradictions joyn'd, 
That make an 4, prodigious and refan'd, 
A lump deform'd, and ſhapeleſs wert thou born, 
Begot in Loves deſpight; 'and Natures {corny |} 
And art grown up, the moſt ungraceful Wighty. 
Harſh to the Eey, and.hideous to the = 4 
Yet Love's thy bus'neſs, Beauty thy. deli | 
Curſe on that filly hour, that firſt inſpird, 
Thy madneſs, to _ to be admur'd; 

y Face, to dance, to dreſs, 

And all thoſe Awkward Follies that c ref 


— 


Who needs will be an Ugly Beaw-Garcon, 
Spit at, and ſhun'd, by ev'ry Girl in 7% _ 
Whete dreadfullyLoves Scare-Crow,thouatt plac'd 
To fright the tender Flock, that long oy rafte: 
Whilte-ev'ry coming Maid, when you appear, 
Starts back for ſhame, and ſtrait tures res ſte for 


"fear, 
"aÞ bop 


v *X 
_ 
> Þ; 


; For none ſo poor, or ir Proflitare have prov'd, 
Where you made love, rendure to be _—_ | 
ATE bout loft,” of'e £1 -wou'd adviſe} ©. 
Bur thy half Wir, will nere: er-ahee be wiſe, 
Half-witty, and half-mad, and ſcarce half- brave, 
Half-bongf. (which is veey-wuch 4 Knev® 
Made wp of all theſe. /Hajfs,,rhou can oh _ ls, 
Fon: anything, "— Qut-an ef... _ 
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-Aife-on vd6re feebloSeidler T, hank ws me, 
In-as-bad Terms ,*' As the World —_ of 


3 33thee OL 
h. S.t Sc Neetfing 1A"thy Hole; fike! a vext Toad, ' 
ANG FILGE Foxy: and Adulite,' ſpitrabroad. 
Thou @iff#'hartno Mani Flimeywith chyillword, 
Thy Pen; 79 full as Harrolend's as any Sword? 2 
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's T4. LY * Chorus. ; " 


KIN 12-B 6; 

Fog Wa, is, and Nothing.Dearh, 

:/A ;Thaammoſt Limirs-of aGaſp of, Breath: 

&A -#he ambicjous\Zealor, lay afide;s 1 
£5 of Heavy (where Faith is, bue his. Pra) 

a Sol s; lay by their Fears. . 

44.77 86> Concern 4, which ways nor where. _ | 
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3 $4; } 
After this life they ſhall be hurt'd, 
Dead, we become the Lumber of the World: 


And tothat aſs of Adatter ſhall be ſwept, (kept: 4 
Where things Deſtroy'd, - with things Unborn, are 


Deveutigg.time ſwallows us whole, 
Impartial Death confounds Body and Soul. - 

For Hell, and the foul- Fiend, that mowy 

Geds.gverlaſting fiery Goales, ' we lt nl 

« Devis'd by Rogues, dreaded by F vols 1 


(With his grim griezly Dog; that keeps.the Door). 


Are ſenſleſs Stories, idle Tales, 
Dreams, Whimſeys, andyio more. 


i ol *:, * % * 
—_ 4 - % % 
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onting $GE Elder Brother « ev'n to » ſhade; y 
Thou hadfſt 4 Being,e're rheWorld was made, 
ads 4s __ ending not w_ 


Nez 


- The 


E're rime;arid ts Fingal place,were: not _ - 
When Priasrive Nothing, ſotnething ftrait begor,” - 
Thenall Ras from the __ united --What? 


47%. 1 


Sorethin ng ihe gen 'hal Avibure of all, 
Sever'd ' thee; it's ole Ors 


h tothy boundleſs ſelf, muſt unditin vuiſh's £ fall, 
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Yet ſomething did thy mighty Fow'r command, 
And from thy fruitfut emprineſſes Hand, . . 
Snatcht Mem, Beaſts, Birdy, Fire, Aire,and Land. 
| Jo 5.7... Is 
Matter, the wicked'lt Off ſpring of thy Rave, 

By forme affifted, flew from thy embrace, 
And Ribat Lighr,obfeur'd thiy reverendiduskyFace, 


With form, and Aſter, time, and place, did join, 
Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine, 
To ſpoil thy peaceful Reals, and ruin all thy Line. 


But Twrn-Coat Time, aſſiſts-the Foe in vain, 

And brib'd by thee, aſlifts thy ſhort-hiv'dReege, 

And tothy hungry Womb, drives — a- 
ELL 75 he gain. 


| | g 
Tho 2/yſteries are barr'd from Laich-Eyes, 

| And the Divine alone,, with Warrant pryes, 
Intathy Boſome, where thy truthy in private lycs.. 


9. 
Yet this of thee, the wiſe may freely ſay, 
Thou from the Fintwows,: nothing tak it away, 
And to be part of thee, the Wicked wikely pray. = 


70, 
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IQ, 
Great Negative, how vainly wou'd the Wiſe, 4 
Enquire, define, diftinguifh, teach, deviſe, © | 
Didſ thou not ſtand to poine their dullPhiloſophres, 


II, 
Is, or is not, the Two-great ends of Fate, 
And true, or falfe, the Subject of debate, 


| Thatperfec, or deſtroy, the vaſt deſigns of Fate, 


I2, 
When they have rack'd the Polzticians Breaſt, 


Within thy Boſome, moſt ſecurely reſt, 
And whenreduc'd to thee, are leaſt unſafe,8 beſt, 


I3. 
But Nothing, why does ſomething ſtill permit, 
That Sacred Monarchs, ſhoy'd at Comncel fir, 
With Perſons highly thought,ac beſt,forVorhing fir, 


I4. 
Whilſt weighty Something, madeſtly abſtains, 
From Princes Coffers, and from States-Aens Brains, 
And Nothing there, like ſtately Nothing reigns, 


-. 


T5, | 
Nothing who dwellſt with Fools, in gravediſguiſe, 
For whom they Reverend ſhapes, & forms deviſe. 
Lawn-ſlceves,& Furrs,S& Gowns,when they like thee 
| So 1 (look wile. 


D 3 French 


(:54-) 


$ 1-7 
Frenth Truth, Dutch Proweſ:, Briviſh Policy, 
Hybernian Leatning, Scotch Givility, - "£4 
__ diſpatch, Danes Wit, are'matinily ſeen in 
thee, 

17 , 
The great Mans gratitude, fo his beſt Friend, 
| Kings Promiſes, W-ores You, towards thee chey 

- bend, Y ft Fe 

Flow iwiftly into thee, and in thee ever end, 


Up on his leaving his _ | 


Is not that I'm weary grown, 
| 1 Of being yours, atid yours alone ; 
Bur with what Face cah I incline, 
To damn you ro be only mine? 

You whom ſome kinder Pow'r did faſhion, 


By merit, and by inclinatioh, ; 
"The Joy at feaſt of one whole Nation.” oY 


Let meaner Spirits of your Scx, 

With-humbler aims, their. thoughts perplex, . - 

' And boaft,. if by their 4rts they can, <0 
' Contrive to make one happy an; 
"Whilſt mov'd by an impartial Senſe, ©" 7 
' Favours like Nature vou diſpenſe, 

With Univerſal influence. . 
FAS? | _ 


$6; a; 
See the kind Seed-receiving Earth, 


To ev'ry Grain affqnds'a Birrby © ** JW 0A 
On her no Show'rs unwelcome! _- 6A Tr 
Her willing Womb, retains *em all," doi 1 | 
And ſhall my Celia be confind? ©> 10-11% 2:11 ml 
No, live up to thy mighty ah, - 
=_ be the Miſtrits of Mankind. ,' . .,, 
; 6 att __ 
ke LEW: |: dr 
N the Flelds of Lincolus Inn, _. | je 4 
Underneath a. tatrer'd Blanket, / |'; | *-34 
On a Flock: Bed, God be chanked, 
Feats of Active. Loie were ſeen. © , - 
Ph, ills, who. You know oves Swiving, - : n 


As the Gods love; piqus Pray 75: 
Lay moſt penſively contriving, 
How to Fuck with Pricks by pairs. 


Coridon's aſpiring Tarſe, 

Which to Cxxt, had ne're ſubmirred; 
Wet with, Amfrous Kiſs ſhe fitted; 
To her leſs frequented Ar--- 


Strephox's, was'a handful longer," - et” 
Stittly prop t with eager” Luſt; DL 2A "$2 / 
None Brit thr Gr Was ' more franger,” + 


This into her Cit he! thruR, 


OHA D 4 | Now 


| # (56) 
+. Now for Civil Wars 4:5 V 
-,  Rais'd by fierce inteſtine buſtle. "EP 
”; When theſe Heroes meeting juſtle, | V 


In the Bowels of the ed | 
They tile, and thruſt w horrid pudder, | E 
lood, and ſlaughter is decreed ; | 
Hurling Souls at one another, | 1 
Wrapt in flakey Clotts of Seed. | 
Natzre had 'twixt C---} and A-»-ſe, 1 
+ we plac'd firm ſeparation * S 
knows elſe what defolation - 1 
Had enſu'd from Werring Tarſe, -; x 
* . | Though Fare, a diſnal end did threaten, - | 
It prov'd no 'worſe than was defir'd, ' 
The Nymph was forely Ballock beaten, 


Both' the Shepherds ſoundly tir'd, | 
5 REES Sek <bat | | 
Upon his Drinking « Bowl, @ | 


\ ] Ulcan contrive me ſuch-a Cup, -+ -. 


MV | As Neſtor us'd of old; 
; Shew all thy $kill to trim it up, _ 
Damask it round with G/A _ 


"Fe 
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Make it ſo large, that filld wich Sack, 


Up to the ſivellirig brim; 
Vaſt Toaſts, on the delicious Zeke, 
Like Ships at Sea may ſwim. 


Engrave not Battail on his Cheek, 

. With War, I've nought to do; 
Im none of thoſe that took Maſtrich, 
"Nor Tarmonth Leager knew. 


Let it no name of Planets tell, 
Fixt Scars, or Contellations; 
For I am no Sir rs 

Nor none of his Relatzons. 


But carve thereon a ſpreading Yine, 
Then add Two lovely Boys; 

Their Limbs in Amorous folds intwine, 
The Type of future joys. 


Cupid, and Bacchwe, Sxzints are, 


'* May drink, and Love; ftill reign; 


With Wine, I waſh away my cares, 
' And then to Cant again, 


Song. | 


= CL » 
. ln - 
231 


, x ea? ® Lo ” 
. vos 6X46 Big 


4» 
HL DS 5 


S Cloris full'of harmleſs thoughts, © , 
Beneath a WiNow lay; © ' 
' Kind Love a youthful Shepherd brought,  : 
Ta paſs the time away..::; 
She bluſhr 6 be encounter'd ſo, 
And chid the Amorous Swain; © © 
But as fſbe ftrove to riſe and $9, Peg 07 IN. 
' He pulld her down again, .....” ;._ 


A ſudden Paſſion ſeizd her Heart, 
In ſpight of her diſdain; 

She found a Puke in-ev'ry part, ,;; ., 
And Love 1n.cv'ry Vem, in: 

Ah you (Kid ſhe ) what Charmes are theſe, 
hart conquer aad ſurpriſe 5 

Ah ler me --- for unleſs you pleaſe, :..... - 
I have.no Pow'r.to riſe. | 

She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, '*. 
For fear he ſhou'd comply 5 

Her lovely Eyes, her Heart betray, 
And gives her Tongue the lye. 


Thus ſhe, whom Princes had deny'd, 

With all their Pomp and Train; 
Was in the lucky Minnre try'd, 
'..-" And yielded to the Swain, . 


Sons. 


» 


- 
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(F:- the Davcheſs of Cl—, to: Mrs. 
Kn---, 


I d fain have a Prick,but how to come by; 
: | I deſire you'le be ſecret, and give your advice, 
Though: Cunt be not: —_ NG mga oet is nice. 


| To ſame Cellar, in 1Sdew, your Grace ruſt retire, 
| Thece Porters,with Black Pots,fit rounda Coal-fre; 
There open your Caſe, and your Grace cannot fail, 
Of a douzen of Pricks, for a douzen of Ale. 


I&t ſo quorh the Datche? 'Ah by God, quoth the 
Whore. 

Then give me the Key,that unlocks the Back-dore; 

Forl had rather be ackt by Porters, and Car-men, 

Then thus be abus d by 4 Gs, and G— : 


=—_— 
L 


' Riſe at « I Dine about Two, 
I get drunk before 'Seven, and the next 
| | thing I dog: |; 
TI ſend for my Whore, 'whenfor fearof q Clap, / 
\ I Spend in her handy/ {and | Spew-in. her Lap: : 
There we quarrel, and ſcold, till I fall _ 
oy When 


(6) 
When the Birch, growing bold, to my Pocket does 
cree 
Then ſlyly et leaves me, and to revenge th af- 
front, | 
Az once (he bereaves me of Aforcy, and Cunt. 
If by chance then I wake, hot-headed, anddrunk, 
What a coyledal make for the loGof my Punck.? 
__ and J roar, and 1 fall in a rage, 
Jing my: Whore, I bugger my Page: 
Thene crop- ck, all Morning, Irailatmy Mev, 
Ane'1 in Bed Liye Yawning, til Eleven again. 


'Tis a moſt inſipid Paſſion, 


Tome 3 Bowen! yare an Af, 
'To choofe-ourt for your happineſs! 


F : TY The i6left part of Gods Creation, 


Let the Porter, and the Groome, 
Things deſign'd for dirty Slaves, 
Drudge in fair Auret.as Womb, 

To get Rg_s for Age, and Graves; 


Faxewel Wanna, L intend;- | 
Henceforth, ev'ry Night. ro fi it, 
With my- Jaws: well natur'd i. 
RO SEEN oi he 


boat 5h 


} 
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( 8r ) 
Then give me Health, Wealth, Mirth, and Wine» 
And if buſie Zove, intrenches, _. "To 
There's a ſweet ſoft Page, of mine, 
Does the trick worth Fore Wenches. 


——_— aw 


Som" fs Cloris, 


Air Cloris in'a Pig-Stye, lay, 
'» Her tender Hes lay by her, 


She ſlept in murm'riag gruntlings, they - - 
Complaining of the ſcorching Day,” | 
Her flumbers thus inſpire,  _ 


She dreamt, while ſhe with careful pains, ' - * 
Her ſhow Arms employ'd, | 103 
In inet] Herts to fill out Greing | 7 

One of her Love-convidted Swamer . 1 
Thus hafting to her cry'd. irs rt TS 


Fly Nymph! Oh fly! e're 'tis too. lace, þ orgs 


A dear lov'd life to ſave, 
Reſcue your Boſome Pg, from Fate, 
Who now expires, hung in the Gate, 
That leads to yonder Cave. 


My ſelf had 'try'd to ſet him free, 
ther than brought the Newes, 
Burt 1 am fo abhorr'd by thee, 
Thar ev'n thy Darlings life from me, 
I know thou-woud'ſt refuſe, 


Struck 


(6) 


Struck with the News, as quick the fiyes, 
As bluſhes to her Face; : 
Not the bright Z5ghrnin; from the Skies, 
Nor Love, ſhot from her brighrer Eyes, 

Move half ſo ſwift a pace. 


This Plot, it ſeems the Luſtful, "= 
Had laid agaioſt her: Han; 

Which not one God, took care to ſave, 

For he purſues her.to the Cove, . .._ .. .. .. 
And throws himſelf upon her. me Pq 


Now pierced i 1s her /5 irgin Tons, + SIG | 
She feels the Foe within it; EE RT. 

She hears a broken Am'rous proans Jenieft 21k 

The panting Levers fainting moan, 
Juſt in the happy Minute. 


Frighted ſhe wakes, and waking Frighs, TY 
Nature this kindly cas'd, - ' © - &y 

In dreams rais'd by her murarring; Pigs,” 

| And her own Thumb between her Legs, _þ 

She innoceat and pleas', * 


MM Aa ras . AAA 
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| Kindnelſs us'd, but iwvas in vain» 


 IRAL 


(63) 


S002. 


F" \ ve me leave to rail at you, 
| I ask nothing bur my due; 


To call you falſe, and then to hs, 
You ſhall nor keep my Heart a By, 
Burt alas! againſt my will, 
] muſt be yaur. Captive Rill. 
Ah! be kinder then, for-1 7 —_— 
Cannot change, and wou'd not mw. _ 


ut i 


Kindneſs has cefiſlels he—_ I 

All beſides, bit weakly. moye, _ 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarmes,  * _ * 
And clips the Wings of flying love.. *. 
Beauty, does the Heart invade, 7 
Kindnels only can perſivade;. * 

It guilds the Lovers, {ervile Chair, 

And makes the Slave, grow pleas'd again, , 


CO  ———— 


The Anſner. 


\ +] Othing adds to your fond Fire, 
' Mere than ſcorn, and cold diſdain, 
_ I to cheriſh your defre, 


You 


(64) 
You inſulted on your Slave, 
Humble love you ſoon refus'd, 
not then a pow'r to have, 
Which ingloriouſly you us'd. 


Think not Thirfs, 1 will e're, 
By my love my Empire looſe ; | 
You grow conftant rhrough defpair, 
_ —_ you wou'd _ 

ough you ſtil} poſſeſs my Heart, 
Scorne, Ts bends I muſt feign. 
Ah! forgive that only Art, 
Love has left, your love to gain, 


You that cou'd my Heart ſubdae, 
To new Conguefts ne're pretend, 
\Let your example make me true, 
And of a Conquer'd Foe, a Friend : 
Then if &'re I ſhou'd ing: prog et 
Of your Empire, or my Chain, 
Summon all your pow'rful Charmes, 
And {ell rhe Rebel, .in your Armes. 


= \  Somp. 


3% x 2 : 


(F) 
Song. 


Hillis, be gentler I advice, 

- Make up for time miſpent, 

When Beauty, on its Death-Bed lyes, 
"Tis high time to repent, 


Such is the Malice of your Fate, 
That makes you old ſo ſoon, 

Your pleaſure ever comes too late, 
How early e're begun. 


Think what a wretched thing is ſhe, 
Whoſe Stars, contrive in ſpight, 

The Morning of her love ſhou'd be, 
Her fading Beanties Night. 


Then if to make your ruin more, 
You'll peeviſhly be coy, 

Dye with the ſcandal of a Whore, 
And never know the joy. 


p. | Song. 


Wy cruel pains Corinna, takes, 
To force that harmleſs frown, 
E 


When 
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When not a Charme her Face forſakes ; 
Love, cannot looſe his-own. 


So ſweet a Face, ſo ſoft a Heart, 
Sueh Eyes, ſo very, kind, 

Betray alas! the filly Art, 
Virtue had ill defign'd, 


Poor feeble T;rant, who in vain, 
Wou'd proudly take upon her, 

Againſt kind Natzre, to maintain, 
Aﬀected Rules of Honor. | 


The ſcorn ſhe bears, ſo. helpleſs proves, 
When I plead paſſion to her, 


That much ſhe fears, but more ſhe loves, 


Her Yaſal ſhou'd: undo her, - 


LE —— 


Womans Honor. 


Ove, bad me hope, and I obey'd, 
1 hills continu'd ftill unkind, 


"— Then you may ene deſpair he ſaid, 
In vain I ſtrive to change her 4x4, 


Honor's got in, and keeps her Heart ; 
Durſt he but venture once abroad, 

In my own right I'd take your part, 
And ſhew my ſelf the mighticr Gad, 


'# 


This 
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This huffing Honowr domineers, 

In Br/afts alone, where he has place; 
Bur if true gen'rous Love appears, _- .. 
The Hefor dares not ſhew his Face, * 


Let me till languiſh and complain, 

Be moſt unhumanly deny'd , 

I have ſome; pleaſure in my pain, my 
She can have none with all her Pride, 


T fall a Sacrifice to Love, 

She lives a Wretch for Honoars fake, 
Whoſe Tyrant does moſt cruel prove, 
The difffrence is not hard to make. 


Confider reall Honoxr then, 

You'll find hers cannot be the ſame, 
'Tis Noble confidence in en, 

In Women, mean miſtruſtful ſhame, 


Song. 
| 'O this Moment a Rebel I throw down my 


Arms, 

- Great Love, at firſt fight of Olinda,bright 
charmes, 

Made proud, and ſecure, by {uch forces as theſe, 

You may now play the Tyrant, as ſoon as you 
pleaſe, 
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When Innocence, Beaxty, and Wit do conſpire, 
To betray, and engage, and inflame my deſire, 
Why ſhou'd I decline, what I cannot avoid; . 
And let pleaſing hope, by baſe fear be deſtroy'd. 


Her innocence cannot contrive to undo me, 

Her Beasty's inclin'd, or why ſhou'd it. purſue me ? 
And Wit,has to pleaſure,been ever a Friend, (end. 
Then what room for deſpair, ſince delight is Loves 


There can be no danger in ſweetneſs, and youth, 
Where Lowe, is ſecur'd by good nature and truth. 
On her Beaxty I'll gaze, and of pleaſure complain, 
Whileey'ry kind look adds a Link tomy Chain, 


'Tis more to maintain, than it was to ſurprize, 

But her W: leads in triumph the Slave of her Eyes, 
I beheld, with the loſs of my freedom before, 

But hearing, for ever muſt ſerve and adore. 


Too bright is 7 y Goddeſs, her Temple too weak, 
Reure Divine mage, I feel my Heart break, 
Help Zov-! Idiflolve ina Raptare of Charms, 

Ar the thought of thoſe joys, I ſhou'd meet in her 
| Armes, | 


_Y 


——_—— 


Song. | 
Ow happy Cloris (were they free ) 
Might our enjoyments prove? 
; | =” But you with formal fealogfte, 
Are {till tormenting Love, 


Let 


| (69) 
Let us (ſince Wit inſtructs us how |) 
Raiſe Pleaſure to the top, 
If Rival Bottle, you'll allow, 
Ii ſuffer Rival Fopp. 


There's not a brisk infipid Spark, 
That flutters in the Town, 

But with your wanton Eyes you mark, 
The Coxcomb for your own. 


You never think it worth your care, 
How empty, nor how dull, 
The Heads of your admirers are, 
So that their Cods be full. 


All this you freely may confeſs, 
Yet we'll not diſagree; 

For did you love your pleaſure leſs, 
You were not fit for me. 


While I my Paſſion to purſue, 
Am whole Nig/ts taking in, 
The luſty Fwice of Grapes, take you 
The luſty 7#'ce of Men. 


Love and Life, 4, Song. 


Ll my paſt Life is mine no more, 
The flying hours are gone 


Like tranſitory Dreams giv'n ore, 
Whoſe Images are kept in ſtore, 
: By Ademory alone, 


What 


(70) 
What ever is to come, is not, 
How can it then be mine? 
The preſent oment's all my Lot, 
And that as faſt as it is. got, 
Phillis, is wholly thine, 


Then talk not of inconſtancy, 
Falſe Hearts, and broken Yows, 
If I by Miracle can be, 
This live-long Minate true to.thee, 
'Tis all that Heav's allows, 


The Fall, a Song, 


Ow bleft was the Created State, ; 
HH Of Man, and Woman, ere they fell, 
Compar'd to our unhappy Fate; 

We need not fear another Hell. 


Naked beneath cool Shades they lay, 
Enjoyment waited on deſire, 
Each Member did their wills obey, 


Nor cou'd a wiſh, ſet pleaſure higher. 


But we poor. Slaves, to hope and — 

| Are never of our joys fecure. 

They leſſen ſtill as they draw near. © 2 
And none but dull —__ ZI 7-4 


- 
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Then 


, 


(71) 


Then Clorzs, while 1 duty pay, 
; The Nobler Tribute of my Heart. 
Be not you ſo ſevere to ſay, 5 
You love me for a frailer part. 


SOT s 


Hile on thoſe lovely looks I gaze, 
To ſee a Wretch purſuing, 
In Raptwres of a bleſt amaze. 
This pleaſing happy ruine. 
*Tis not for pitty, that I move, 
His Fate is too aſpiring, 
Whoſe Heart, broke with a Load of love, 
Dyes wiſhing, and admiring. 


But if this Marder you'd forgo, 
Your Slave from Death removing. 
Let me your Art of Charming know, 
Or learn you mine of Loving. 
| But whether Life, or Death betide, 
In love, 'tis equal meaſure. 
The Yi#or lives with-empty pride, 
The Yanguiſht dye with pleaſire, 


S712, 


(72) 
Song. 


# % Y all Loves ſoft, yet mighty Pow'rs. 
| It is a thing unfit, 


That Men ſhou'd Fuck in time of Flow'r:; 
Or when the Smock's beſhirt. 


Fair naſty Nymph, be clean and kind, 
And all my Joys reſtore ; 

By uſing Paper till behind, 
Ard Spunges for before. 


My ſpotleſs Flames can ne're decay, ' 1 

If after ev'ry cloſe, £0 

My ſmoaking Prick, eicape the Fray, 
Wittiout a Blaody Woſes 


If thou wou'dſt have me true, be kind, 

And take to cleanly ſinning ; | 
None bur freſh Lowers Pricks can' riſe, 
; At Phills in foul linnen. 


Song, 


| Oom, room, for a Blade of the Town, 
\ That takes delight in Roaring, ' © 

And daily Rambles up and down, 

_ and at Night 1 in the Street lyes — 


That 


(73) 
That for the noble name of Spark, 
| Dares his Companions rally ; 
Commits-an Out-rage in the dark, 
Then flinks into an Alley. 
To ev'ry Female that he meets, 
He ſwears he bares alfeCtion, 
; Defies all Laws, Arreſts, and Feats, 
By the help of a kind Prote:on. 
Then he intending further wrongs : 
By ſome reſenting Czlly, 
Is. decently run through the Zanzs, 
And there's an end of Bully. | 


——— 


SpaZ, 


How weak all humane skill is? 
> © 9ince they can make a Man a Slave; ' 
To ſuch a Birch as Phillis. 6&3 1 


\ Gainſt the Charmes our Balloecks have, 


Whom that T may deſcribe throughout, 
| Aſſiſt me Bawdy Pow'rs, | 
Il write upon a double Clonr, 
And dip my Pew in Flow'rs, 


Her look's demurely impudent, 

.* Ungaialy Beantiful, 

Her Modeſty is infolent, | 
''_ Her Mirth is pert and dull, 


c : A 
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. A Proftitwte, to all the Town, 
And yet with no Man Friends, 

She rails, and ſcolds, when ſhe lyes down, 
And curſes when ſhe ſpends. 


Bawdy in thoughts, preciſe in words, 
Il natur'd, and a Whore, 

Her Bell, is a Bag of T--rds, 
And her C--t, a common ſhore. 


— 


Song, 


I Cannot change as others do 
Though you unjuſtly ſcorn 
Since that poor Swayze that ſighs for you 
For you alone was born. : 
No Phils, no, your Heart to move, 
A ſuarer way Ill try 
And to revenge my lighted love 
Will Rill love on, will ſtill love on»-and dye, 


When kill'd with grief 4mynras lyes 
, | And you to mind ſhall cafl, ' © © 
The ſighs that now unpitty d riſe 
The Tears that vainly fall ; EE 
That welcome hour that ends this. ſmart :; 
Will then begin your pain, C 
For ſuch a faithful. render Heare TE 
Can neyer break, can never break in _ 
e 


\ 
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(75) LS 
The Mock Song. 


Swive as well as others do; 
I I'm young, not yet deform'd, 
My tender Heart, ſincare, and true, 
Deſerves not to be-ſcorn'd. 
Why Phillis then, why will you ſwive, 
With Forty Lovers more? 
Can I ( faid ſhe ) with Narare ftrive, 
Alas I am, alas I am a Whore. 


Were all my Body larded o're, 
With Darts of love, ſo thick, 
That you- might find in ev'ry Pore, 
A well tuck ſtanding Prick; 
Whilſt yet my Eyes alone were free, 
A435 Heart, wou'd never doubr, | 
In Am'rous Rage, and Extaſie, 
To wiſh thoſe Eyes, to wiſh thoſe Eyes fuckt out- 


Aqus 


(76) 


Aqus Primus Scena Prima. 
Enter Tarſander aud Swiveanthe, 
The. Scene. 

_ 
Bed-Chamber, 


Tar. 8 Or ſtanding Tarſes we kind Nature 
thank, 
_ yet adore thoſe Czuts that make'em 
lan 5 3 <q +4 
Unhappy Mortals! whoſe. ſublimeſt joy; -. 
Preys on it ſelf, and does it felf deſtroy. | 
Swi. Do nat thy Tarſe, Natares beſt gift,deſpiſe, 
That C--t, that made it fall, will make irriſe; 
Though it a while the Amorous Combat ſhun, 
And ſeems from mine, into thy Belly run ; 
Yet 'twill return, more vig'rous, and mare fierce, 
Than flaming Drs#nkard,: when he's dy'd in Tierce ; 
It but retires, ' as looſing Gameſters do, | 
Till they have rais'd a Stock to play a new. 
Tar. What pleaſure has a Gameſter,if he knows, 
When e're he plays, that he muſt always looſe ? .. 
Swi. What Pego looſes, 'twere a pain to keepy;, 
We ſay not that our Nights are loſt in ſleep ; .' 
What pleaſures we in thoſe ſoft Wars employ, 
| We de not waſt,but to the full enjoy.{ex Tarſarder. 


Enter 


i y wat 0 
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"FFF . 
Enter Celia. 


Cel. Madam,methinks thoſe ſleepy Eyes declare, 
Too lately you have eas'd a Lovers care; © 
I fear you have with intereſt repaid, 

Thoſe eager thruſts, which at your Cznt he made? 

Swi. With force united,my ſoft Heart he-ſtorm'd, 
Like Age he doated, but like Youth performi'd. 
She that alone her Lover can withſtand, 

Is more than Woman, or he leſs than Man: [ Excunt. 


The Firſt Letter from B. to Mr, FE. : 


Reaming laſt: N:zght on Mrs Farley, . 
 # My Prick was up this Aorning early ; 


And I was fain without my Gown, 

To riſe i'th cold, to get him down. 
Hard ſhift alas, bur yer a ſure, 
Although it be no pleaſing cure. 
Of Old, the fair'e/£gyprian Slaitcrn, 
For £Luxary, that had no Pattern, 
To fortifhe her. Koman Swinger, 
Inſtead of Natwzegs, Mace and Ginger, 
Did ſpice his Zow'ls-( as Story tells) 
With Warts of Rocks, and Spas of Shells, 
It had been happy for her Grace, | 
Had I been in the Raſcalls place. 
I who do ſcorn' that any Stone, 
Shou'd raiſe my Pintle, but my own, 

Had 
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Had laid her down on ev'ry Coach, | 
And ſpar'd her Pearl, and Diamond Broxch, 
Until her Hot-Taild Majeſty, 
Being happily reclaim'd by me, 
From all her wild expenfive ways, 
Had worne her Gems on Holy Days. EZ 
Bur fince her C---- has long done itching, ' 
Ler us diſcourſe of Moder Bitching. | 

I muſt intreat you by this Letter, 


To enquire for Whores, the-more the better : - 


Hunger 'makes any Man a Glutton, 
If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs. D#tton. 

Or any other Bawd of note, 

Inform of a freſh Petr icaar. 

Enquire, I pray, with Friendh care, 
Where their reſpective Lodgings are. 
Some do compare a Man ta Barque, 
A pretty Metaphor , pray mark, 
And with a long and tedious ſtory, 


| Will all the Tackling lay before ye. 


The Sails are Hope, the Mafts defire, 

Till they the gentleſt Reader tire. 

Burt howſoe're they keep a pudder, 

I'm ſure the Pinrle is the Rauddey. 

The pow'rful Radder, which of force, 

To Town, muſt ſhortly ſteer my Courſe; 

And if yau do not there provide 

A Port, where I may ſafely ride. 

Landing in haſte, in ſome foul Creek, 

'Tis Ten to One, I ſpring a Leak. 
Next, I muſt make it my requeſt, 

If you have any intereſt ; 


( 79 ) k _—_ 
Or can by any means diſcover, | 
Some lamentable Rhyming Lover, 
Who ſhall in Numbers harſh and vile, 
His MLftriſs, Nywph, or Goddeſs ftile. 
Send all his Labours down to me, | | 
By the firft opportunity. | 
Or any Kniyhts of your round Table, 
To other Scriblers formidable. 6 ns 
Guilty themſelves of the ſame Crime, < "Ig 
Dreſs Nonſenſe up in ragged Rhyme. 
As once a Week, they ſeldome fail, 
Inſpir'd with Love, and Grid- Iron Ale. 
- Or any paultery Poetry, 
Tho from the Univerſity. | 
Who when the X--- and 9--- were there, 
Did both their Wit and Learning ſpare; 
And have (I hope) endeavour ſince, 
To make the World ſome recompence. 
Such damn'd Fuftian, when you meer, - 
Be not too raſh, or indifcreer ; 
Tho they can: find no juſt excuſes, 
To pur 'em: to their proper uſes; 
Tho fatal Privy, or the Fre, 
Their: Nobler Foe, at my deſire. 
Reſtrain your ratrall profuſeneſs, 
And ſpare 'em, though you have a looſeneſs. 


Me 


— Like Pump that's foul, or naſty Sink, 


() 


Ae crafty Harlots, uſe to ſhrink, 


From Letchers, dos'd with fleep and drink. 


When they intend to make up Pack, 
By filching Sheets, or Shirt from Back. 
So were you plcas'd to ſteal away 
From me, whilſt on your Bed I lay: 
But long you had not been departed, 
When pincht with cold from thence I ſtarted ; 
Where miſling you, I ſftamprt and ftar'd, 
Like Bacon, when he wak'd and heard, 
His Brazen Head, in vain had ſpoke, 
And faw it lye in pieces broke. 
Sighing, I to my Chamber make, 
And ev'ry Limb, was tiff as Stake. 
Unleſs poor Pegs, which did feel, 
Like ſlimey Skin of new ftript Eele. 
Or Pxdding, that miſchance had got ; 
And ſpent it ielf half in the Por. 
With care, I cleans'd the ſneaking Yarlet, 
That late had been in Pool of Harlor. 
Bur neither Skirt, nor Water cou'd, 
Remove the ſtench of Leacrous Mud. 
The .2xcen of Love from Sea did ſpring, 
Whence the beſt C----t5 ſtill ſmell like Ling. 
But ſure this damn'd notorious Buch, 
Was made o'th' froth of ane Shores Ditch. 
Or elſe her C--—t cou'd never ſtink, 


When 
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| When this was done, to Bed I went, 
And the-whole Day; in flee Rad gy, 

But the next Morning, - freſh and gay, 
As Citizen, on Holy Day 3 
I wander'd in the ſpacious Tows; '-: 
Amongſt the Bawas, of beſt renown? | 
To Temple I a viſit made, | 
Temple! the Beaxty of her Trade! | at __ 


0 


The only Bawd that ever TI, Jang? oy 


For want of Whore cou'd oocupy?; : 


She made me Friends with Ars, « H * 
Whom we indeed had us'd too rougl 


For by a gentler way 1. found, x 
The Whore, wou'd Euck under Ten Pound; 
' $o reſty Fades, which ſcorn to ſtir, 
Though oft provok'd by Switch, and ſpur, 
By milder uſage may be got, | 
To fall into their wonted Trot, 
Bur what ſucceſs I further had, 
And what diſcov'ries good, and bad, 
I made by roving up, and down, 
III tell you when you come to Tow. 
Further, I have obey'd your motion, 
Though much provok'd by Pill, and Potion, 


*14..2 


And ſent you down ſome paultry Rhymes, ©. 


The greateſt grievance of our times ; 

When ſuch as Natzre, never made 

For Poets, dayly will invade. 

Wits Empire, both the Stage, and Pref, 

And which is worie, with good ſiicceſs,, 
F 
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The 


The Secajtd. Letter from B----- t 
VE Ar. Eons L | 
F Ican gueſz'the Devil choak me, 
What hdrrid fury cou'd provoke thee, 
To uſe thy railing,: ſeurflous Wit, 
*Gainſt C---z, ahd Fr---k, the ſource of it: 
For what but C---z, and 'Py---k, does raiſe 
Our thoughts to/Songs, and Roundelays ? 
Enables us" Amnagrams, 
And other: Amorons flim flams ? | 
Then we write Plays, and ſ6' proceed, 
To Bajs,>the Pers ſacred Weed. | 
Haſt no reſpe&'for Gd Priapm ? 
That Anvifnt Story, ſhall not ſcape us. 
Priapus, was a Roman God, © ; 
But in plain Engliſh, Tr---h, and Cod, 


That pleas'd their Siſters, Wives, and Danghters, 


Guarded\theit Pipp:ns, and Pomwaters, 
For at.the Orchayas utmoſt entry, 

* This mighty: Dviry ſtood Centry ; 
Inveſted in'a'tatrer'd £/anter, 


To ſcazethe'\Map- Py:s, from their Banquet : 


But thig may'ferve to ſhew we trample, 
On Rule, and Method, by example. 


Of Modern Amthors, who doſhap at all, 


_ Will talk of Ceſar, in the Capitol, 


Of Cinthias, Beams, and Sols, bright Ray; * | 
Known Foe,' to Butter-milk,, and Whey, © 


Which ſoftens Wax, and _hardens Clay. 


All 
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All this without the leaſt connexion, 
Which to ſay truth's enough to vex one; 
But farewel all Poect:qze dizzineſs, 
And now to come unto the buſineſs, * 
Tell the bright Nymph, how ſad, andpenſively, 
Ere fince we us'd her ſo offenfively, 
In diſmal Shades, with Armes a croſs, 
| fit lamenting of my loſs; 
To Eccho, 1 her Name commend, 
Who has it now at her Tongues cnd, 


' And Farrot-like, repeats the ſame, 


For ſhou'd' you taik of Tambcrlyn, 
Cuffley! ſhe cryes at the ſame time, 
Though the laſt Accents do not Rhyme : 
Far more than Eccho, e're did yet, 


4 For Phillis, or bright Aworer. 


With Pen-knife keen, of mod'rate fize, 

As bright and piercing as her Eyes ; 
A*glitt'ring Weapon, which wou d ſcorne, 
To pair a Nail, or cut a Corn; | 
Upon the Trees, of ſmootheſt Bark, 
I carve her Name, or <l:z her mark, 
Which commonly 's a bleeding Heart, 
A weeping Eye, or flaming Dart. 

Here on a Beech, like Am'rous Sor, 


{1 ſometimes carve a Truc-loves Knot ; 


There a rall Oake, her name does bear, 

In a large ſpreading Charatter. 

I choſe the faireſt, and the beſt 

Of all the Grove, among the reſt, 

I carv'd it on a Loſty Pane, 

Which who. wept a pint of Twrpentinez; 
EE. = 3 Such 


(84) 
Such was the terror of her Name, 
By the report of evil Fame 
Who tir'd with immoderate flight, 
Had lodg'd upon its Boughs all Night. 
The wary Tree, who fear'd a Clap, 
And knew the virtue of his Sap, 
Dropt Balſome into ev'ry Woxnd, 
And in an hours time was ſound. 
Bur you are unacquainted yer, - 
With half the pow'r of Amoret, 
For ſhe can drink, as well as ſwive, 
Her growing Empire, ſtill muſt thrive; 
Our Hearts weak Forts, we mult reſign, 
When Beamty does it's forces joyn 
With Mans ſtrong Enemy, good Wine: 
This I was told by my Lord O B-----, 
A Man whoſe word, I much relie on, - 
He kept touch, and came down. hither, 
When thou werr icar'd with the foul Weather : 
Bur if thou wou'dſt forgiven be, 
Say that a Cxnt detained thee. 
Cunt\ whoſe ſtrong Charmes,the World bewitches, 
The joy of Kings! the Beggar: R ches! 
The Coprtiers, bulineſs, States-mans leiſure! 
The tyr'd Tinkers, caſe, and pleaſure ! 
Of which alas I've leave toprate, 
Put oh the rigor of my Fate! 
For want of bouncing Bona Roba! 
Laciua eſt nobis pagina vita proba. | 
For that Rhyme, I was fain to fumble, 
When Pegaſus, begins to ſtumble, | 
'41s time to reſt, your very humble.: .. 


FW Clit 0 Ow er. or 4... eo ee ae. ei 


ES, 


(85) 


Mr, E--s, Anſwer. 


- 


Of Cxnt, and Pr---h, the Cunts delight ; 
That were I ſtill in Zanthorny ſweating, 
Swallowing of Bolag, or a ſpitting, 
I ſhou'd forget each injury, | 
The Pockey Whores, have offer'd me, 
And only of my Fate complain, 
Becauſe I muft from C---e abſtain- 
The pow'rfull Cent! whoſe very name?! 
Kindles in me an amorous flame! 
Begins to make my Pintle riſe, 
And long again to fight Lowes Prize! 
Forgetful of thoſe many Scarrs, 
He has received in thoſe Wars. 
This ſhews Zoves chiefeſt Aagick lyes, 
In Womens C--ts, not in their Eyes: 
There Cxpid, does his Revells keep, 
There Lovers, all their Sorraws ſteep, 
For having once but-raſted that, 
Our myſteries are quite forgot. 
This may ſifffice to let you know, 
That I to C---t, am not a Foe, 
Though you are pleas'd to think me ſo: 
Tis ſtrange his Zeal ſhou'd be in ſuſpitior 


& O ſoft, and Am'rouſly you write, 
[7 


Who dyes a Martyr, for's Religion. 


But now to give you an account 
Of Caffley, that Whore Paramount ! 


Cujfley 
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Cifley! whoſe Beauty warmes the Age, 
And fills our Youth, with Love, and Rage, . 
Who like fierce Wolves, purſue the Game, 


®. While ſecretly the Lech rozs Dame, 


With ſome choice Gallant, takes her flight, 
And in a Corner Fucks all Night. 

Then the next Morning, we all hunt, 

To find whoſe Fingers, ſinell of Cunt. 

With jealouſie, and Envy mov'd, 

Againſt the Man that was belov'd. 

Whilſt you within ſome Neighb ring Grove, 
Indite the Story of your love, | 
And with your Per-kzife, keen, and bright, 
On ſtately Trees, your paſſion write, 
So that each Nymph that paſſes through, 
Muft envy her, and pity you; $5: 488 
We at the Fleece, or at the Bear, ' 
With good Caſe-knife, well whet on Stair : 
A gentle Weapon, made to feed _ 
Aankind, and not to make 'em ULleed ; 

A Thoutand am'rons fancies ſcrape, 
There's not a Pewtcr-diſh, can ſcape, 


Without her name, or Armes, which. ate, _ 


The ſame that Love, himlelf, does bear. 
Here one to ſhew you Love's no Glutton, 

I'th midft of Supper, leaves his Muttos; . 

And on a greaſie Plate, with care,  '* 

Carves the bright Image of the Fair, 
Another, though a drunken Sor, 

Neglects his Wine, and on the Por, 

A band of naked Czpids draws, 

With Pr--ks, no bigger than Wheat Straws. - 


Then ' 
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Then on a naſty Candleflick, .. _ 
One figures Loves Hrerogliphick, © 
A Conchant Cunt,” and Rampant Prick. 
And that the ſight may more inflame, FE 
The lookers on, ſubſcribe her name; © 
Cuffley | her Sexes Pride, and ſhame # 
There's not a Mas but does diſcover,! = 
By ſome ſuch Aftion he's her Lover; - __ 
But now 'tis time to. give her:over,e. TL 
The Miſtriſs, that 'employs out'eare; © 5 | 
Your abſence makes us Melancholly, ' * 7 
Nor drink, nor C--t, can make as folly; © * 
Unleſs w'ave you within our Armnes: © -| 
In whom, there dwells: diviner Charmes* © - © 
Then quit with ſpeed the penfive' Gpbor, 11 
And here in Town, purſue your love; -* _ 
Where at your coming, you ſhall hag; * © - -- 
Your Servants glad, your | Miſtrif kifid;s 
And all things deyoted'to your Find.” agT 


YF 
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; With. your,;yery 13% 
Humble Servant! 5; 
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On Mr. þ coking Sl upon, 


| jeaſts 


On ſolid Non-ſesfe, that abides-all Teſts7 © 


' Wit, like TierceClarrer, when't begins to Pall, 
f | Neglected yes, and's. of no uſe at all;)- F on 


Bar in its!fall perfectian of decay, © i 
Turns Vinegar, and Ccomes' again 1n play: - t D) q 


- This S:le,, ſhall Rand in'thy-defence,' - | 
 ,Gainft fuck dull Rogwes, as now and then write 
enſ "68> Azad ; rf f- 


Helyes dear Ned; who ſays thy Brain, 


. « Fi 
WF 7 Lit S438 6 
Ss A  F- 


1s barren, 


+  - Wheredeep gonceits; like Fermin, breedin Carvin 5 


' Thou haſt a; Brain; ſuchasthowhaſtindeed,: ' * - 


On what elſe, ſhou'd thy Worme of Fancy feed ? 


Yet in a Philbert, I have often known, 


Maggots, ſurvive; when all the Kernel!'s gone. 
Thy Stiles the fame, what ever be. the Theame, 


As ſome digeſtions, turn all Afcat to Phlegm. 
-* Thy ſtumbling Founder'd Faa:, can Trot as high, 
- As any other Pegaſw, can fly. 


As skillful Dywvers, to the bottom fall, 


. - Sooner than thoſe, that cannot ſwim arally 


 $6.1n this way of writing, without thinking, 


Thoy haſt a ſtrange Alacrity, in ſipking,” » - 
9: LE Thoy 
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Thon writ'ſt below, even thy own natal parts, 
. And with acquir'd dullneſs, and new Arts, 

Of ſtudy'd Now-ſen/e, tak'ft kind Readers hearts, 
So the dull Eele, moves nimbler in the Mad, 
Than all the (wift Finn'd Racers, of the Flood. 
Therefore dear Ned, at my advice forbear, 

Such loud complaints gainit Cr:ticks to prefer, 
Since thou art turn'd an Arrant Leibeller: 

Thou ſerr'ſt thy Name, to what thy ſclfdoſt write, 
Did ever Libell, yet ſo ſharply bite? - 


On the ſame Author upon 
his B--— P=--- 


 S when a Balh, draws his A. 
Though no Afangives himacroſs word ; 
And all perſwaſions are in vain,” a 7 
To make him put it up again 
Each Mandraws tooand falls upon him, 
To take the wicked Weapan from him:. 
Ev'n ſodcar Ned, thy deſpTate Pen, _ 
No lefs diſturbs all witty Mes : 
And makes *'em wonder what a Devil, 
| Provokes thee to be ſo yncivil ; 
When thou and all thy Friends muſt know.” em, 
Thou yet wilt dare to Print thy Poem. 
| That nach Cxrrs fate, and thine are one, 
Who his Tait pegg'd in a Boze 3 


About 
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- About he runs, no body'll own him, 
Men, Boys, - and Dogs, are all upon him. 
And firſt the greater Wits,” were at thee, 
Now ev'ry little Fool, will pat thee. 
Fellows, that ne're were heard, or read of, 
CIf thou wric'ſt on) will write thy head off. 
Thus Meaſtross, only, have the knack, 

To caſt the Bear, upon his Back, 

But when th' unwildy, Bea#, is thrown, 
Mangrille, will ſerve to.keep him:down. 


A— 


On the . ſame Author. ups 
his New Ut---- - 


on damn'd Avtipodes ta common ſenſe, 
: - Thon Fad fo Fluence! prithee cell from 
Does all: ets Hichty Rock. of dullneſs f ring, 
Which in ſuch Load rhou tothe Stage doſt bring ? 
It all thy own? orhaſt thou from Szow-hill, . 

Th, aſſurancevf fone Ballad making £uil? 

| No, they fly tigher yet; thy Plajs: are ſuch, 

Fd ſwear they were ttanſlared out af. ee | 
And who the Devil, wase're yet 

Toread the Voluntz of. ie Hem? * (a | 

Fain wow'd | know what Dyct they 7M k ep. 
If thou doſt always, of my ney Wc | 
Sure Haſty Pulling, is thy chiefs oſs: 
wm Lights and iurrs,© nd wit NE 
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Ox-check, Tripe, Garbage, thou doſt treat thy Brain, 
Which nobly pays this Tribzte back again. 
With Dazy Rootes, thy Dwarfiſh-Maſe is fed, 
A Gyants Body, with a Ps;myes Head. 
Canſt thou not find 'moneſt all thy num'rous Race, 
One Friend, ſo kind, to tell thee that thy Play's,.. 
Laught at by Box, Pit, Gallery, nay Stage, *. 
And grown the naus'ous grievance of chish el. 
Think on't a while, and thou wilt quickly find, . 
Thy Body made fot labot, not thy Mind. - 


.No other uſe of Paper, thou ſhou'dlt make, a ow 


But carrying Loads of Rhymes, uponthy Back; _ 
Carry vaſt Berthens till thy Shoulders ſhrink, 


'Bur curſt be he, that gives thee Pen, and /xk:.  - 


Thoſe flang'rons Weapons, ſhou'd, be kept from 
Fools, - © "= = 
As Nurſes from their Children, keep Edze-tools. 
For thy dull Maſe, a Auckender were fit, 
To wipe the ſlav'fings of her Infahe'Wit: = » 
Which though tis late (if G opir cou'd be found:) 
Show'd iike blind,new. born Pappy 5,yet bedrown'd; 
For were it hot We mult reſpect afford, = 
To any Muſe, that's Grand child, toa Lord; ....-: 
Thine, in the Dzcki -ſteol, ſhou'd take her Seat; ; 
Drencht like her ſelf, in a great Chair of Srate, -: 
Where m—_ of Lxality, ſhe'll dye, : -: 
And Fapriy © » ſhalt make her Elzgy,.  .- 
In the fame Strain, thou writ't thy Comedy. 
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"Eu? 
The Diſappointment. 


T, 


\ 


One Day the Anrrous Liſander, 
By an impatient paſſion ſway'd, 
Surpriz'd Fair Clorss, that lov'd Maid, 
' Whocou'd defend her ſelf no longer ; 
All things did with his love conſpire, 
| Theguilded Plaxet of the Day, 
In his gay Charriot, drawn by Fire, 
Was now deſcending to the Sea, 
Andleft no light to guide the World, 
But what from Clors brighter Eyes was hurl'd 


5 2 
In a lone Thicket, made for love; 

Silent, as yeelding Maids conſent, 

She with a charming languiſhment, - 

Permits his force ; yet gently ſtrove ; 

Her hands, his Boſome, ſoftly meet, 

Bur not to put him back deſign'd, 

Rather to draw him on inclin'd, 

Whilft he lay trembling at her Feet ; 

Reſiſtance, 'tis too late to ſhew, "rok 
She wantsthe pow'r to fay---Ah! what d'you do? 


Her bright Fes ſweet, and yet ſevere, 
Where Love, and ſhame, confus'dly ſtrive, 6 
reil 


The melted Soul, in liquid drops diſtilis! 
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Freſh vigor, to Liſander give ; 
And whisp'ring ſoftly in his Ear, 
She cry'd---ceaſe--- ceaſe---your vain defire, 
Or I ll call ont--what wou'd you doe? 
My dearer Honor, eu'nto you, 
1 cannot--muſt not grve--retire, 
Or take that life, whoſe chiefeſt part, ho 
I gave you with the Conqueſt of my Heart, 


But he, as much unus'd to fear, ; 
As he was capable of Zove, | 
The blefſed Minxres to improve, 

Kiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair ! 

Each touch! her new deſires Allarmes ! 

His burning trembling hand he preſt, 

Upon her melting Snowy Breaſt, 

While ſhe lay panting in his Armes! 

All her unguarded Beaxtzes lye, 

The ſpoiles, and Trophies, of the Entmy. 


And now without reſpect, or fear, 

He ſeeks the Obje& of his Vows, 

His love no modeſty allows. 

By ſwift degrees, advancing where, 
Hisdaring Hand that Altar 1ciz'd, 

Where Gods of Love, do Sacrifice" 

That awful Throne ! that Paradice ! 
WhereRageis tam'd, and Anger pleasd! 
Thar living Foxntain, from whole Trills, 
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6. 
Her Balmey Lips, encountring his, 
Their Bodzes, as their Soxls they joyn'd, 
' Whereboth in Tranſports uncontin'd, 
Extend themſelves upon the 2s ! 
Cloris, half dead, and breathleſs lay, 
Her Eyes appear'd Ike Humid light, 
Such as divides the Day, and Night, 
Or falling Stars, whote Fires decay; 
And now no figns of life ſhe ſhows, 


Bur what in ſhort-breath'd fighs, returns and goes. 


7. 
He ſaw how at her length ſhe lay, ' 
He ſaw her riſing Beſozze bare ; 
Ker Icoſe thin Rob-s, through which appear, 
A ſhape defign'd, for love, and play. 
Abandon'd by her Pride, and ſhame, 
She does her ſofteſt fweers difpence, 
Offring her Y5r;:n, innocence, 
AVi&:m, to Loves ſ:cred flame. 
Whilſt th' ore ravifht Sh:pherd, lyes, 
Unable to perform the Sacrifice. 


8, | 
Ready to taſte a Thexnſand joys, 

The tootranſported hapleſs Swayne, 
Found rhe vaſt pleaſure, turn'd to pain: 
Pleaſure! which toowuch love deftroys ! 
The willing Garment by he laid, 

And Heav's all open to his view, 

Mad 


| 
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Mad to pofleſs, himſelf he threw.” 

On the defenceleſs lovely Maid! 

But oh! what envious Gods conſpire! -. 
Toſhatch his pow'r, yer leave him the deſire ! 


9, 
Nateres ſupport, without whoſe Aid, 
She can no humane being give ; 
It ſelf now wants the Art to live; 
Faintneſs, its sdlacken'd Nerves invade, 
In vain th enraged 27e#th aflay'd, 
To call his fleeting Yigor back ; 
No motion, 'twill trom motion take, 
Exceſs of love, his love betray'd; 
In vain he toyles, in vain commands, 


* Th Iuſenſible, fell weeping in his Hands. 


I'O, 
In this fo Am'rous cruel ftrife, 
Where Love, and Fate, were too ſevere, 
The poor Liſander, in deſpair, 
Renounc'd his Reaſon, with his life. 
Now all the brisk, and Attive fir., 
That ſhou'd the nobler part inflame, 
Serv'd to encreaſe his rage, and ſhame, 
And left no ſpark for new defire: | 
Not all her naked Charmes cou'd move, 
Or calme that Rage, that had debauch'd his love. . 


2" "mh 
Cloris, returning from the Trayce, 
Which love; and ſoft deſire, had bred, 
I Her 


4 96 ) . 
Her crows hae, ſhe gently laid, 
Or defign, or chance 
a cha Fabulons Pri. 

exc God ( as Poets feign ) 
But nn did young Shephberdep, 
. (Gath'ring of Ferz, upon the Fain) 
More nimbly draw her Fizgers back, 
Finding beneath the Yerd:nt Leaves a Snake ; 


I'2, | 
Than Clers, her fair hand with drew, 
Finding that God, of her deſires, 
 Dijarmd of all his pow'rful Fires ; 
And cold, as Flows, bath'd in the Morning Dew ; 
Who can the Njzmphs corfufion gueſs ? 
The blood forſook the kinder place, 
And ftrew'd with bluſhes all _ Face, 
Which both diſdain, and ſhame expreſs; 
And from Liſenders, Armes ſhe fled, 
Leaving him fainting, on the gloomy Bed. 


.* I 3. 
| Like Lightning, through the Grove, ſhe byes, 

Or Depbne, from the Delphick God; 

No print upon the Grafy Read, 
She leaves, t inſtruct purſuing Eyes 
The Wizd, that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments plaid, 
Diſcover'din the flving Maid; 
All that the Gods &'re made of Fair. 
So YVenw,' whenher Love, was lain, 
With fear, and haſt, flewo're the Fatal Plain; = 
| © 
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The Aymphs reſentments, none bur I, 


Can well imagine, and Condole; . 
But none can gueſs Liſanders, Saul, 
But thoſe who ſway'd his Deſtiny : 
His filent griefs, ſwell up to Srorms, 


- And not cne God, his fury ſpares, 


He curſt his B:rth, his Fate, his Stars, 
Bur mere the Shepherdeſes Charmes ; - 
Whoſe ſoft bewitching influence,” — . . 
Had damn'd him to the He{!, of Impotence. 


———_—— Ml  * 
| Mid 


Oz a Giniper Tree ow cut dow? 
to make Busks, 


7 Hilſt happy I triumphant ſtqod,: . 
vw The pride and glory of the Wood, 
My Aromatick Boughs, and Frei, 
Did with alli other Trees diſpute ; 
Had right by NNatsre, to excell, 
In pleafing both the Taſte, and ſmell, . 
But to the touch, I muſt confeſs, 
Bore an unwilling ſullennefs : 
My Wealth, like baſhful Virgins, I, 
Yeelded wich ſome reluftancy ; 
For which my value ſhou'd be more, 
Nct giving eaſily my ſtore, 


a = 
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. My Yerdent Branches, all the year, 
Did an Eternal Beanty wear, 

Did ever young, and gay appear, 
Nor needed any Tribwee pay,” | 
For Pountics from the God of Day. 
Nor do I hold Supremacy, ' 
In all the Wood, ore eviry Tree, 

But ev'n thoſe to of my own Race, 
That grew notin this happy place; 
But that in which I glory moſt, 

And do my ſelf with reafon boaft, 
Beneath my ſhade the other Day, 
Young Philocles, and Clors, lay; 
Upon my or, he plac'd her Head, 
And where I grew, he made her Bed; 
Their trembling Zibs, did gently preſs, 
The kind ſupporting, yeelding dof; 
Nere half fo bleſt, as now to bear, 

A Sway, ſo young, a Nymph, ſo fair, 
My grateful'Shade, I kindly lent, 
And evwryaidivg 8:47h I bent, 

So low; asTumerimes had the Bl, 
To rob the Sh:pherd of a Kits. 

Whilſt he in pleaſures far above! 
The ſenſe of thar degree of love! 
Permitted ev'ry -Rtealth I made, 
Unjealous of his Rival ſhade. 

I faw 'em kindle to defire! 


7 
Ll 
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Whilſt with foft ſighs, they blew the Fire? 


Saw the approaches of their joy, 


He growing more fierce, and-ſhe fefb coy? © * 
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Saw how they mingled melting Rays! 
Exchanging love a Thouſand ways! 

Kind was the force on ev ry ſide, 

Her new deſires, ſhe cou'd not hide, 

Nor wou'd the Shepherd be beny'd ! 
Impatient, - he waits no conſent, ._ . 

But what ſhe gave by languiſhment. 

The bleffed Minnte he purſu'd, 
Whilſt Lowe, her fear, and ſhame ſubdu'd ; 
And now tranfported in his Armes, _., 
Yeelds to the Conqueror, all her Charmes! 
His panting Breaſt, to hers now joyn'd, - 
They feaſt on Raptares, unconfin'd! 

Vaſt and luxuriant, ſuch as prove, | 

The immortality of love ! 

For who bus a Divinity! _ 

Cou'd mingle Soxls to har degree, 

And melt 'em into Extafe! | 

Where like the Phenix both expire, 


- Whilſt from the ſes of their Fire, 


Sprung up a New, and ſoft deſire. 
Like Charmers, Thrice they didinvoke. 
The God, and Thrice new vigor took ; 


| Andhad the Nyzph, been half fo kind, 


As was the Shepherd, well inclin'd ; 
The Myſt ry had not ended there, 


Bur Clory, reaſſum'd her. fear, 


And chid the Swayve, for having preſt, 
What ſhe ( alas) cou'dnotreſiſt : | | 
Whilſt he, in-whom Zeves ſacred flame, 
Before, and after was the ſame, | 


G 2 _ Humbly 
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Humbly implores ſhe wou'd forget 
That faulr, which he wou'd yer repeat. 
' From active joys, with ſhame they haſt, 
To a reflection on the paſt; 
+ A Thouſand times the Covert bleſs, 
Thar did ſecure their happineſs ; 
Their gratitude, toev'ry Tree 
They pay, but moſt ro happy me! - 
The Shepherdep, my pour chary 
Whilſt he my Roor ( Loves. P.llow) kiſt, 
And did with ſighs their Fare deplore, 
Since I muſt ſhelter 'em no more. 
And if before, my joys were ſuch, 
In having ſeen, and heard ſo much ; 
My griefs, muſt beas great, and high, 
When all abandon'd I mult lye, 
Doom'd to a ſilent Deſtiny : 
No more the Am'rous ſtrife to hear, 
The Shepherds, Vows, the Virgins fear ; 
No more a Joyful Jooker on, 
Whilſt Zowes ſbft Battel's loſt and won. 

With grief Ibow'd my murm'ring Head, 

. And all my Criftal Dew, 1 ſhed, Fj 
Which did in Clorzs pity move ; 
Cloris whoſe Soal is made of love. 
She cur me down, and did tranſlate, 
My being to ahappier State : 
No Martyr, for Religiondy'd, 
With half that unconſid'ringpride 
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Where Love, his ſoftettOffrings paid, © 


My Top, was on the Altar laid, Tos 


And 
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And was as fragrant Incence burn'd ; 
My Boay, into Bucks, was turn'd. 
Where I ſtill guard the ſacred Store, 
And of Loves Temple, keep the Door, 


—— 


On the Death of Myr, Greenhill 
The Famors Vainter. 


| Hart doleful cryes are theſe that fright my 
ny ſenſe, 
Sad,as the groanes of dying innocence ! 
The killing Accents, now more near approach, 
And the infectious ſound, | 
Spreads, and enlarges all around, 
And does all Hearts, with grief, and wonder touch ! 
The famous Greenhills dead! ev'n he, 
That cou'd to us give immortality, 
Is to th* Eternal, ſilent Groves, withdrawn, 
Thoſe ſullen Groves, of Everlaſting Dawnz'' 
Youthful as Fow'rs ſcarce blown, whoſe opening 
Leaves, 1 LY AE 
A wondrous and a fragrant Proſpef gives, 
Of what its Elder Beagxties wou'd difplay, 
When it ſhou'd floriſh up to ripening May! . _ 
Witty ! as Poets, warm d with Love, and Wine, 3 - 
Yet ſtill ſpar'd Heav'n and his Friend; * 
For both to him, were ſacred, and divine, 
Nor cou'd he this, no more than that offend: 


x Fixt 


Tas ©” ( 192) 
Fixt as a Martyr, where he Friendſbip paid, 
And gen'rous as a God! ie 
Diſtributing his Bownties all abroad, 
And ſoft, and gentle, asa Le ck. Maid. 


Great Maſter, of the Noble Myſtery, 
That ever happy knowledge did inſpire- ; 
Sacred as that of Poetry! - 
And which, the wond'ring World, does equally ad- 
| mare! * 
Great Natures works, we as contemn, 
When on his glorious Births, we meditate, 
The Face, and Eyes, more Dartsreceiv'd from him, 
+ Thanall the Charmes ſhe can create : 
The diffrence is, his Beaxties do beger, 
1n the Enamor'd Sox, a virtuous heat 5 
Whilſt Natures groffer pieces move, 
In the courſe Road, of common love; 
So bold, ;yet ſoft, his. touches were. - , 
| Soroundeach part, fo ſ{weer, and. fair, 
That as his Pencil mov'd, Men thought it preſt, 
The lively imitated rifing Breaſt; - 


CC. 


Which yeelds like Clands, where lirefe SE reſt 


The Z:mbsall caſie, as his temper was,. . 
Strong as his find, and Afanly too; 
Large as his Soxl, his-fancy was, and new; 
And from himſelf he coppy'd ev'ry grace, 
For he hadall that cou'd adorn a Face, 
All that cou d either Sear, ſubdue. .: 


Each excellence he had, that Toath has i in ics pride, 
_ And all experienc'd Axe, © Can reach; 


Ar 
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At once the vig'rous Fire of this, 
Andevry YV:rtze, which that can expreſs, 
In all the height that both cou'd (reach ! 


And yet (alas!) inthis perfeftion dy'd! 


Dropt like a Bloſſom, with a Northern blaſt,  _ 
When all the ſcatter'd Leaves, abroad are caſt, 
As quick! asif his Fate, had beenin haſt! 

$0 havel ſeen an unfixt Star, 3 


Our-ſhine the reſt of all the num'rous Train | 


(As bright as that which guides the Iarriner) 
Dart ſwiftly from its darken'd Sphear, 
And nee ſhall light the World again ! 
Oh why ſhou'd ſo much knowledge dye! 
Or with his laſt kind Breath,” , 
Why cou'd he not to ſome one Friend, bequeath 
The mighty Zegaoy! © mx 
But 'twas a knowledge giv'n to him alone, 
That his Eterniz'd name might be,, * 
' Admir'd to all Pofterity, palge 
By all to whom his grateful name was known ! 
Come afl ye ſofter Beawties, come! - 
. Brig Wreathr of iFlow'rs to deck his Tomb, 
Mixt with the diſinal Cypref, and the Tew, _ 
For he ſtillgavre yqur Charmes their due; . *: | 
And from the injuries of Age, and Time, ; 
Secur'd the ſweetneſs of your prime, 
And beſt knew how t adore that ſivectneſs too! _ 
| Bring all your mournful Tribxtes here, 
And let your Eyes, a filent ſorrow wear, 
Tillev'ry Virgin, for a while become, 
Saas his Fate, andlike his Pi&ares dumb, 
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To all curious Criticks and Ad- 
mirers of Meeter. 


| Ave you ſeen the raging Stormy Mais 
. Toſsa Shipup, then caſt her downagain? 


Sometimes the ſcems ro touch the very 
Skies, 
And then again upon the Sand, ſhe lyes. 
Or have you ſcena Ball, when he is jealous, 
How he _ rear the ground, and Roars and Bel. 
ows ? 
Or have you feen the pretty T3 artde Dove, © 
When ſhe laments the abſence of her love? 
Or have you ſeen the Fairzes, when they -1 | 
And dance with rhirth together ina King? | 
Or have you ſcenour Gallams, keepa pudder, 


With Farr and Grace, and Grace and F, air _— 


' dey? - 
Or have you ſeen the Danghrer a Apols, J5aL0O 
Pow'r down their rhyming Liquors ina hollow 
| Cane? -. 
In ſpungy Brain, congealing into Perſe; FRET 
If you haveſeen al this. then _ wrote =fes 
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| Satyr. 
A. Hat Timon does old Age begin tr ap- 
' _ *proach SPE} 
' + _* Thatthusthondroop'ſt under a Nights 
: debauch ? 7 


Haſt thou oſt deep to needy Rogues on Tick | 

Who ne're cou'd pay, and a. be paid next Week'? 
Tim. Neither alas, but a dulldining Sor, © -', - - 

Seiz'd me ith' Mall, who juſt my name had got; - 

He runs upon me, criesdear Rogue Fm thine, 

With me tome Wits, of thy acquaintance dine. 

I tell him I'm engag'd, but as a Whore, {oo 

With modeſty enflaves her Spark, the more, © 

The longer deny'd, the morche preſt, _ 


' Atlaſtle'neconfent tobe his Geeft. 


He takes meinhisCoach, and as we go, 

my out ir, 'of a Sheet, or two; 

Infipid, as, The praiſe of pious Pnecns, 

Or  Solſet anatifies Lines, av 7 
Which he admir'd, andprais'd atev'ry Line. - 
Ar laſt ir was ſo ſharp, itmuſt be mine. 

I vow'd1was no more a Wit, than he, 
Unprattic'd, and unbleſt in Poetry: 

A Song to Phillis, .1 perhaps might make, 
But never Rhym'd, but for my Pintles ſake : ..;; 
I envy'd no Hans fortune, nor his fame, . 
Norever thought of a revenge ſo tame... . 


Heknew my Stile, he ſwore, and'twas in vain, 


Thns to deny the Iſſue of my Brain, 
4 | ChoaKk'd 
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A Man, that lov'd Two Wemen at one times - 

| Bur more how he to them excus'd his Crime. 

She askt mf , if Loves flamehe never felc? 

| He anſiver'd bluntly— do you think I'm gelr? | 

She at his —_— ſmil'd, then tura'd tome, . 

Love in young Ainds , procceds RFOOnys * 

You to ritat paſſion can no Stranger be, 

But Wits, aregiv'n to nconftancy. 

; | She hadrun on Ithink till now, but Adfecar 

Came up, and ſuddenly the took her ſear. 

I thoughe the Dinner wou'd make ſome amends, 

When my good Haff cryes out-yarcall my. Friends 

Oar own plain Fare, axdthe beſt Terſe the Bull 

Aﬀords, T bel 3 70u and your Bellics full: 

As. for French Kickſhaws,Cellery,and Champoon, 

Ragous #nd. Fricaſſes, introth we'ave none. 

Here's a _=_ Dinner towards thought I, whey 

ME; {2:1 

Up.comes a piece of Beef, full Horſmwens weight; 

Hard as the Arſe of M-—-, | under which, 

The Coothman ſeats, as riddenby Witch. 

A Diſh of Correte, each of 'emas long, 

As Tod, that to fair Coxntef, did beloog ; J 

Which her ſmall P:{low, cou'd not ſp well hide, 

| =_ Fiſiters, his flaming Head eſpy'd. . 

» Gooſe, and Capen, follow'din the Rear, . 

p With all that Country Bumepkins, call good Cheer : : 

Serv'd up with Sauces all of Ezghty, Exgle, | 

When our rough Yowth, wreſtled, and threw the 
_ Weight, d1.4! 3k 

And gow the Borele, briskly flies abour, | 

indoad of /ce, wraptin a wet Claws. 
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ABrimmer follows the Third bit we eat, 
Small Bear,becomes our drink,andWine,our Meat, 
The Table was fo large, that in lefs ſpace, 
A Man might ſafe, Six old [tal;ans place : 
Each Man had as much room, as Porter B---, 
Or Harrs, had, in Callens, Buſhel C--t, _ 
And now the Wine began to work, mine Hoff . - 
Had been a Collonel we muſt hear him boaſt 

 Notof Towns won, but an Eftate he loſt 

For the Kings Service, which indeed he ſpent 
Whoring, and Drinking, but with good intent. 
He talkr much of a Plot, and Money lent 
In Cromwells time. My Lady ſhe 
Complain'd our love was courſe, our Poetry, 
Unfit for modeſt Eares, ſmall Whores, and Play rs. 
Were of our Hair-brain'd Toth, the only cares 
Who were too wild for any virtuous Leagwe, 
Too rotten to conſummate the Intrigue. 
Falkland, ſhe prais'd, and Szck/zngs, eaſie Pen, 
And ſeem'd totaſte their former parts again. 
Mine HoF, drinks to the beſt in Chriſtendome, 
And decently my Lady, quits the Room. 
Left toour ſelves, of ſeveral things we prate, 
Sorne regulate the Stage, and ſome the State. 
Hzglfwir, cries up my Lord of O-----, 
Ah how well Muftapha, and Zanger dye! 
His ſenſe ſo little forc'd, that by une Line, 
You may the other eaſily divine. 
' And which us worſe, # any worſe can be, 

He never ſaid one word of it to me. 
There's tine Poetry ! you'd ſwear-twere Proſe, 
Solittle on the Senſe, rhe Rhymes'impoſe, © - 
/ | Damn 


at, 
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Damn me(ſays Dingboy)in my mind Godsſwownds 
' E+-----, wriges Airy Songs, and ſoft Lampoons, 


The beſt of any Man; as for your Nowns, - 
Grammar, and Rules of Art, he knows 'em not, 


| Yer writ Two talking Plays, without one Flor. 


H---, was for S---, and Morocco, prais'd, 


| Said rumbling words, like Drums, .his courage 


ruisd. | | 
Whoſe broad-bwilt-balks, the boyſt rous Billowsbrar, 
Zaphee and Sally, Mugadore, Oran, | 
The fam'd Arzile, Alcazcr,Titwan. 
Was ever braver Language writ by an? 
Kickam for Crown declar'd, ſaid in Rowaance, 
He had out done the very Ws, of France. 
Witneſs Pandion, and his Charles the Eight ; 


| Wherea young Monarch, careleſs of his Fate, 
Though Forreign Troops, and Rebels, ſhock his 


State, 
Complains another ſight afflicts him more, 
(YVidel.YThe 2xcens Gallcys rowing from the Shore, 

 .. Futing their Oars and Tackling to be gow ' 

Whilzt ſporting Waves ſmil'd on the one Sum. 
Waves ſmiling on the Sun! Iam ſure tljat's new, 
And'twas well thought on, give the Devil his due. 

Mine Ho#t, who had ſaid nothing in an hour, 
Roſe up, and prais'd the Indian Emperor. 

As if ogr Old World, modeftly withdrew, 

And here in private had browght forth a New. 
Thereare Two Lines! whobut he durſt preſume 
To make the old World, a new withdrawing Room, 
Where of another World ſhe's brought to Bed! 


 Whata brave Miawife is a Laxreats head! 


Bug 


EE. en =, 
."Britpox of all theſe Scriblers, what do'e think,” 
Will Souches this year any Champonedrink?  * 
Will Tarene fight him? withour doubt fays H, 


ſ 
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If they Two meer, their meeting wil be rough. _ 


Damnme (ſays Dinghoy) the French, Cowardgare, 
They pay,but the Engliſh;Scots,and Swif make War: 
In gawdy Troops, at a review they ſhine, 
But dare not with the Germans, Battel joyn ; 
JE. appeats llke courage, is not fo, 

/ Tisa ſhort pride, which from fuccefs does grow ; 
On their firſt blow, ay & fhirink into rhofe fears, 
They ſhew'd at Crefy, Agincourt, Poytiers; 

Their lofs was infamous, Honor fo ftain'd, 

Is by a Nation not to be regaind. = 
What they were then I know not,now tlrare brave, 
He that denies it-lyes and is a Slave Wo 
(Says Heuffe and frown'd) ſays Dinghoy, that dol, 
Andat that word, at rothers Headler fly 

A greaſie Plate, when ſudglenly they all, 

' Together by the Eares in Parties fall 
Halfwit, with Dingboy joynes, Kickum with Huff, 
Their Swords were fate, and fo we let 'em cuff 
Till they mine Hoff, andT, had all enough. 

Their rage once over, they begirito treat, . 

And Six freſh Bottles, muſt the peace compleart. . 
Iran down Stairs, with a Vow never more _, 
Todrink Bear Glaſs, and hear che Hefors roar. 
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| gu the Sons of the Maſes, grew nunvrous; | 
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* f Seſſion of the Poets: 


% 


and loud, | 
For th' appeaſing ſo fattious, and clantrous 
a Crowd; 
Apollo, thought fitin ſo weighty a cauſe, .  _./ 
T Eſtabliſh a Govornment, Leader, .and Laws. ©. 
The hopes of. the Bays, at this ſummoning call, 
Had drawn 'em together, the Devil andall ; 
All thronging and liſtning, they gap'd for the 
Bleſſing, 
No Presbyter Sermon , had more cranding, and * 
preſſing. 

In the Headof the Gang F--= D----, appear'd, 
That Antient grave Wit, Fi long lov'd, andfeard 
But Apollo, had heard a Story ith” Town, ren 
Of his quitting the uſes, to wear the black Gown; 
And ſo gave him leave now his Paeery's done, : 
Tolet him turn Prieſt, now R-+--, is tirn'd an. 

This Reverend Anthor was no foorer fer by, - 
But Apollo, had got gentle. George, in his Eye; 
And frankly confeſt, of all Menthat writ, bo 
There's none had more fancy,ſenfefudgment,&Wie 
But 'th crying Sin,idleneſs, he was ſo harden'd, 


'| Thathis long Seav'n years filence, was noc to be 


pardon'd, | 
. Brawny HW----+--, WAS the next Man ſhow d his 
Acc; 
Bur-pollo,c ne thonght him too good for the Places 
No 
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. No Gentleman Writer, thar office ſhdu'd bear 
*Twasa Trader in Wit, the Lawrel ſhou'd wear, 
As none but a Citt, &'re makes a;Lord AMajor. 
Next into the Crowd, Tom S—-----,does wallow, 


And Swears by his Gets, his Pawnch, and his Ta{low, 


*Tis he that alone belt pleaſes the Age, 

If, and his Wife have ſupportedthe S: age. 
Hpollo, well pleas'd with ſo boyny Lad, - 
Toblige 


him, he told him he-ſhou'd be huge glad, 

Had he half ſo much Wir, 2s he fancy'd he had. 
How ever to pleaſe ſo Fovial aWit,  _ 
Andto keep him in humor, Ap»/ls, thought fir, 
Tobid him drink on, and keep his Old Trick, 
Of railing at Poets, and ſhewing his Prick. 

N--- L--, ſteprin next, in hopes of a Prizs, 
Apollo, remember'dhe had hit once in Thrice ; 
' By the Rubyes in's Face, he cou'd nor deny, 
But he had as much Wir, asWine cou'd ſupply ; 
Confeſt that indeed he had a Muſical Note, 
Butſfometmmes ſtrain'd ſo hard, that he rattled jth' 
_ => 2 Throat; | | 
Yet owning he had Se»ſe, tencourage him for't, 
He made him his Ovidin Avguſtus's Conrt. 
__ Poet S=——, his Tryal;' was the next came abour, 

He brought. him an/76rabim, with the Preface tor: 

| out ; | | 

And humbly defird, hemight give no offence; 

God damme, cryes S---, he cannot write ſenſe, 
And Ballockscry'd Newport, I hate that dull Rogse; 
Apollo, conſid'ring he was nor in vogue, 

ou'd not truſt his dearBys,with ſo modeſt a Fool, 
And bid the great Boy,ſhoy'd be ſent back to Schoo?, 


Sl 
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Tow O----, came next, Tom S--—», dear Zany; 


. And ſwears for Heroicks,: he writes beſt of any ; - 
Don C-=--, his Pockers fo amply: had fil'd, ' - © 


That his Afange was quite cur'd, and his Lice, were 
50 9 INS 26 tn Dh 0 70 Legs 
But Apollo, had ſeen his Face onthe Stage, 
And pradently did not thitſk fir toengage, = © 
Thefcumof'a Play-houſe, for the Prop-'of an Aye: 
In the numerous Herd, that encompa{thim round 
Little ſtarcht Zoxuny C-----, at his Elbow he found, - 
His Crevat-ſtring,new Iron'd, he gently did ftretch; . 
His Lilly white hand our, the Zawreltoreach; + 
Alledging that he had moſt right to the Bays, 
For writing Romances, and ſhiting of Plays. - 
Apollo, roſe up, and gravely confeſt, 
Of all Mer that writ, his Talent was belt : : 
For ſince pain, and diſhonor, Mans life only damn, 
Thegrearteſt felicity, Mankind can claim, ' me. 
Is to want ſenſe of ſmart,and be paſt ſenſe of ſhame? 
And to _ his Blip, in Poetical Rapture, + 
He bid him be dull to the end of the Chaprer. 
The Poetef Afra, next ſhew'd her ſweet face, 
And ſwore by her Poetry, and her black Ace, 


| The Lawrel, by a doubleright was her own, 


For the Plays ſhe had writ, and the CongueZts ſhe 
| had won: 
Apollo, acknowledg'd 'twas hard to deny her, 
Yet to deal franckly, and ingenioully by her, 
He told her were Congueſts, and Charmes her pre- 
tence, 
She ought to have pleaded a Dozen years ſince. 


H Ana* 


<Anababaluths put in for a ſhare, | 
And little Toms Eſſences Author, was there. _ 


Nor cou'd D—--, forbear for the Lawrel to ſtickle, 
Prorclting he had had che Honey to tickle, 


e Eares of the Town,with his dear Aadem Fickle. 


With other pretenders,hoſenames I'd rehearſe, 
But that they're too lonlg to ſtand in my Verſe. 
Apollo, quite tir'd with their tedious Harrangae, 
Finds at laſt Tow B-----, face in the gang, + 
And ſince Pogts,without the kind Plqy'rs,may hang; 
By hjs own light, he ſolemnly ſwore, | 
That in ſearch of a Lawreat, he'd look out no more. 
A general murmur ran quite through the Hall, 

To think thatthe Beys, to an After, ſhou'd fall, 
Bur Apollo, to.quier, and pacific all; 
E'ne told 'em to put his deſert to the Teſt, 
Thathe had made Plays, aſwel as the beſt ; 

was the greateſt wonder, the ge ever bore, 
For of all the Play-Seriblers, that ere writ before, 
His wit, had moſt worth, and moſt modeſty in't, 
For he had writ Plays, yet ne're came in print, 


wt 
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Satyr. 
 Aude aliquid brevike Gyaris aut carcere 
Stvis eſſe aliquis ---- [ndem ſat. 
Suppos'd to be ſpoken by a Conrt Hettor | 


| - Pingarique. 


Who think to fetter free born Sowls, 
And tye 'emup todulf Morality, and Reals, 
The Sharm, be damn'd, and alt the Crew, 
Of learned /diots, who his ſteps purſue; 
And more ſilly Proſelites, whom his fond Pre- 
ts drew ! (drown'd 
Oh had his Ethicks, been with their wild Anthor 
Ora like fate, with thoſe loſt Writings found, 
Which that grand Plagiary, doom'd to Fire, 
And made by unjuſt Flames expire, 
They ne're had then ſeduc'd Mortality, 
Nee laſted to debauch the World, with theirlewd 
Pedantry. 
Butdamn'dand:more ( if Hell can do't ) be that 
| Thrice curſed name, 
Who e're the rudiments of Law. deſign 'd; 
Whoe' redid the Firſt "7% of Religion, frame, ri 
An 


| N*: curſes on yeall, ye virtuous Fools, 
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And by that double Vaſſalage enthrall'd Mankind; 
By nought before, but their own Pow'r, or will| 
confin'd : 
Now quiteabridg'd of all their Primitive liberty. 
And Slaves, tocath capricious Honarehs,Tyranny. 
More happy Brates! who the great Rule of ſenſe 
obſerve, LIME, 
And ne're from their Firſt Charter ſwerve. 
Happy whole lives are meerly to enjoy, 
And feel no ſtings of Sin, which may their Bliſs an- 
noy z 
Still unconcern'd, at Epithers of ill, or good, 
Diſtinftions unadult'rate Natere, never under- 
ſtood. : 
Hence !. hated YVirtwe, from our goodly Iſle! 
: No more our joys beguile ! 
No more,: with thy loath'd -preſence plague our 
Se: happy State; learn 
' Thou Enemy toall, that's brisk, or gay, or brave, 
7 13965, 2 1ePgreat! | 
Begon! with all thy pious meager Train, 
-  Toſame unfruitful, unfrequented Land, 
And there an Empire gain, 
And there extend thy rigorous command : 
. There where illibral Natures nigardice, . 
Has ſeta Tax onYVice! © ; 
- Where the lean barren Region, doesenhance, 
The worth of dear intemperance! 
And for each pleaſurable Sin, exacts Exciſe ! 
We(thanks to Heay's)more cheaply can _— 
: n 


Jer- 
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And want no tempting Lyexnries... + a TU 


 Nogogd convenient Sinning PPPortuNiti 


Which Nateres bounty: cou'd beſtow, or Heav ns 
-  'kindnefslend!., . - 
Go. fallow. that nice Goddep, tothe Skies! 
Who heretofore diſguſted at encreaſing Vice, 
Dislik'd theWorld, and thought it too prophane, 
And timely hence retir 'd, and kindly ne're return d 
again, 
Heel to thoſe kan Manſions rove, | 
Converſe with Saixts,. and holy Folks above! 
Thoſe may thy preſence woe, 


Whoſe lazy eaſe, affords 'em nothing elſe to do. 


Where haughty ſcornful I, 
And my great Friends, will ne're vouchſafe thee 
Company. 
Thou art now a hard unpracticable good, 
Too difficult for Fleſh,and Blood, ., 
WereIall Squllike them, perhaps I'd learn to pra- 
©tice thee. | 


Virtue! J tha ſolemn grave impertinence, 


. 'Abborrid by all the Menof Wit, and Sence ! 


; Thou damn'd Fatigue'that clogg'it lifes Journey 
here, 
Tho thou no weight of Wealth, or profit beay! 
Thou puling,fond,Green-ficknels of the Mind, 
Fhar makes us prove to our own ſelves unkind ; 
Whereby we Coales, and Dirt, for Dyet, chooſe, 
. And enſures better Food refu e. 
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Curſt Diu that leadſt deluded Mortals 6n; 

_ Till-they too late perceive themfeNves undone, 
Chows'd by a Dowry, in Reverſion! - 
The greateſt /\ otary, thouere cord} boaſt, 

* Pittyſb brave a'Soul, was in thy ſervice tot, 
What wonders hei in witkedreſs had done! ! 
Whom thy weak pow'r, cou'd ſo miſpite alone ! 
Though long with fond Amors he conrted thee, 

Yet dying did recant his vain Idolatry 
Atlengtli(thoughhatchhe didrepent with ſhame, 

Forc'd to confeſs thee nothing bur an'etripty name. 

; So wasthat Lercher, gull'd, whoſe hanghty love, 

Deſign'd a Rape, on the Dncen Regent, | x the Gow 
above. 
When he a Goddef, thought he had in chaſe, 
He found a gawdy Yaporin the of et] 
And with thin Aire;beguild his fttarvd embrace; 
Idly he ſpent his Vigor ! ſpent his blood; - 
And ere a Vonge an unperforming Clend. 


4. 
If Human kind to thee e're Worſhip paid, 
were by ignorance milked ; 
That only them devout; and thee a Giddef made: 
Known hap'ly in the Worlds rude, ulitanght, In- 
fancy, -. 

Before it had out- grown its Childiſh nirjoehre 5 
| Before it had arriv'd at ſerife, 
Or reach*'d the Manhood, and diſcretion of De- 
| | baachery : 

Known in thoſe Antient Godly Hilfe times, 

When "oo DIY engroſs'd all _ 

: When 


'h 
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When Chriſtian Fools, were obftinately good, 

' Noryer their Galpet: freedom; erg 8006s, ; 
Tame eafie Fops, whocout foprodigalty! bleed, 
To be thought S4inrs,anidye a Kaltuder with red 

No yn na », Cre ſeduc'd cord be, 

dom for thee, | L 


fuffer Martyr 
Onlychiar Arrant Aſſe;whotn the falſe Oracle cad 


: wiſes --; 
( No' wonder if the Devil urter'd | 
Thar ſniv'ling Pa#iran, who Pecof © ach - Mode, 
2 Won'd be anfaſhionably good ; os 


And exercisd his whining gifts, 'to nitar Vice, 


- Han all the Wits, of Athens, dammd, 
And juſtly with Zempooves, defam'd. 
RE A the rene , cou'dnot ſilenc'd be, 
Divi 


Thread ne him for prevention dye, 
tothe _ and a borterCorh- 


pany. 


.cLer fumbling "os. 'be grave, and wiſe, . 
And Firtzes poor contemr'd /dea prize, 
Who never knew, now are paſt the ſeetsof Vice; 
x Whilſt we whoſe Attive Pulſes bear, 
With lufty youth, and vig'rous heat, 
Can all their Birds, ' and Aforallstoodeſpile ? 
ears plump "ROW: arefilFd with Luft, and 


er tot one thought of her inervade, 
-Qr dare h my -”_ ; 

But are ape all poſſeſt, FI | 

H + By 


( 220 ) 
+ By. amore —_— ; (13/5 v4 
find know, l haye:not yetthe: teiſure:to be good. 
' IFeveruokind —_— 2 9's 216 2.007 
- Shall farte longilife on.me;. ©; 24 1 
We 'reLmuſt the curſe of:Dozage bear, !'; 1/7 
Perhaps I'll dedicate thoſe Dregiof .time,t her, 
: And comemithiCrutches, hermoſt humble:Firary. 
When Sprightly Vice, retreatsfrom hence, 
And quits the ruines of decayed ſenſe; ) 
' She] rn toUher ina, fair-pretence; ;:;: i! : 
And varniſh with her Name,” awell dſl) Im- 


 patence) m7 
WhenFctiock, Rheum, Catarrhs, anidPallies, 
} -  ISEINY {5 Tv 00D afro | 
> |, .: Anfdalkthie Bz/, of Adaladies,': 30.3 fie 2 


Which Herey'n;to puniſhoyer- living AMotalefGnds; 


Then erherenter, with-th' nurg'rons.infirmicies,. 
"Her Flf-rhegreateſt plague,; which writckles; and: 


gray Hairs, attends, .:;:;1 


6, 
Tell = = Venerable Sors who-courther nioſt, 
t:ſjnall adyantago can, ſhe boat; 
, Which, Ergrear Rival, has opens groaterMKore 
engro8'd? oft go 0G 
Her quiet, / calm, and. mance Fla, 
_ In Wine, and Company,..webetter find; 
' ::-,,, Fingd:it with pleaſure; too tombitd!. 
In mighty Wine, where we our Sctſes ſteep, 
And lull our cares,, and:Cohfcirncerafierp?! 
But why. doJ; that Wikl Ghueraziarne? 
Conſcience). that Ch Dreamze ; 
Which 


LINMI 


(rar) 
Which doey-from Brainfek-hrads, of al _ 
Stomachs, ſteam. 
Conſciente! the vain fancaſtick fear; 
Of puniſhments, we know not when,or wha 
Project of-crafty States-men, to ſupport weak Law, 
Whereby they laviſh Spirits awe, - 
Anddatdrd Souls, to'forcd obedience draw. 
' Grand Wheadle!which our Gownd- 7, ors why 
The poof uuithinking/Rebble, toabuſe:; 


Seng p0\ ON from the CO Fruit of 


"Their own Wy Parity | 
-- Let thoſe vile Camters, wickedneſs dhery, 
Whoſe Mercenary Tongues take pay 
For 'what they: ſay; 


| And yet commend i in practice, whaveh their words 


deny. 
While we diſcerning Heads, who TY Pry, 


Ji! . Thar holy Chzits defie, NE} 
And ſom od Frauds, and-ſcorn cheiriſan@ify'd 


TH (21! i; } gui2%v 1 29.1 
None: bur wag ISR diſcredie? Vice, - 
Who act their wickedifels5 with anilf grace 5 
Suchthgir Profeſſionſtandalize, 3! | 
And juſtly-forfeitallthar praife 
All that eſteem, thaveredir,/ ard lip: 2 
Which we byl oor wiſe: ——_ from: a Sin can 


Taiſe;:: 
A: rue; and baviverand abſgreſſor-oug Sughe, : 
ToSinwittitheſame height of Spirir,Coſar fought, 


Mean-foul'd; Offenders, now no Honor gain, -- 
- Only Debauchees of the Nobler ftrain; 


Vice, 


71 132 "x 
- View ey indproy'<," -yeelds Bliſs, and Farne 


And ſomeſir Sinning hive beet Deify'd ! 
' Thus the lewd Gods; of old. did move, 
| BytheſBrave Afethods,. to the Seatsiaboye ! 
Ey'n foprhinaſclf; the Sov” raign. —_ 
Father, and King, of allth'igamortalt ; 
. Afceaged toithao high degree; 1! 
By Crimes aboverbereach of weak: > 06; 
He Hteo'n, onclargeSeraglis, made 
Each Geddef,,n turn'd a glorious Pure oth Trade, 
And all that Gved Ce, 
Was fl'd with Bafard "kh of his own Race! 
Almighty -Zerch'ry gothis firſt 
And Nagy Nicring, was _— s chicfeſt Attri- 


PY | 
How a m—_— mich, whoſe happy guile, 
 AGmenpontheramesof aTomplebuilte 
Let Fools, (ſaid he) impiety: yew 6 
And urge the 00 greatfault of $ 
Hy the ſacred Pile, on -n—— 4 "i 
Andinits tfet, write tity laſting ri 


My Nome which thus, d te, 
Death ;It&oven Deity ILSk 
7 "Tims uxhERIN LAT IA) FILour do, py 


FOIPts 'proudeſt Monarch too ! 

Thoſs har i Prodigal wha:idely:didoonſume, 
- Their lives, rdafurtes to'ereck a Tews,. 
— __ TY hood. 


At 


&# i. 


| ( 123) 
At cheaper rates than they, I'llbuy renown, 
And my lowd Fame, fhall all their ſilent glorics 
drown ! | 
So ſpake the daring Hettor, ſodid Prophecy, 
Ando it prov'd-- in vain did envious Fate, 
By fruitleſs Merhode try, 
Fo raiſe his welf buift Fame, and Memory 
Amongſt PoſFerity: 
The Beantifew, carinow immortal write, 


Fhile the APRN Fownder, is EO qui  "ſ 


| '9. 
Yer greater was chat mig Eqpirer Te 
( A greater Crime, #9 eh pow'r » 
Who  acrified: a City, toa marr | 
And ſhew* poles knew t e grand Intrigues of humor 
! 


2D He made all Kbjwe; a Bewfre tolis Fane! 


Ahd ig, a and plajd, and danc'd amidſt the 


Bravely Seguin! ! yet therehe Rai, | 

One- gloty yer piny herehe ft made ! 

He ſhou'd have heav'd the noble Frolfith higher ! 
And madethe People, on that Fan'ral Pile expire ! 
Or PR" th their Blood putont the Fiye 

- Had this been done, -- 
The nemoſt p tch of glory he had won! 
No gr Afonament coud be, | 

To con him to Erernity ! 
Nor Hoa there need Raeher Al, of his praiſe 
* ut me! - 


And 


LIMI 


Ong). 


And S_ yet greater Favix,the glory of c our Iſle 
Whom baffled Hell, .efteems. its chiefeſt Foyle ; 
CTwere- injury, ſhou'd I omit thy name) 
Whoſe Action, merits albthe breath of Fame! 
Methinks I ſee the trembling Shades below, 
' Around in humble rev'rence how, 
Doubtful they-ſeem, whether to pay their Loyalty, 
To their dread /oxarch, or tothee! | 
No wonder he grown jealous,of thy fear'd ſucceſs, 
Envy'd Mankznd, the hogor of thy wickedneſs, 
And ſj poyE drthar brave attempt, which + have 
; made: his grandeur lef.., 55 / 
How ere regret not mighty Gbof,-; ? 
-:; Thy Plot bytreach'rausFortune — 
Nor think thy well deſerved glory loſt! 
Thou rhe fuſl.praiſe of Zen, ſhalt ergrſhare, 
Andall wil judge thy.Act ; complear. cnoyg when 
thou coudiſt dare. 
So thy great Mater, fear'd.; whoſe heh diſdain, 
-Contemnd: that Heay ver here be SAWACNot 


; reign. - > OT? 3} FA 
- When: he LEEY bold NING frons,.. 
'F? uſurp the Throne PROPRsr 


And led againſt the Deiry, an Arme rmed Train 
Though from his vaſt de s he fell, 
Ore wrd b 's Alnughty Foe, - (7 
Yet gain yhgrss ry, in; ns ry 0 wT 
He gaind d ſyfficient Triumph, that he dur rebel, 
And 'twas yy pleaſure, tobe thought the ercavft 
ell! 


Tell 


( 125 ) 


Tf. 
Tell me ye great Triumwvirate, what ſhall I Fo 
To be Illuſtrious as you ? 


Let your example move me with a gen rous Fire ! 


Ler 'em into my daring thoughts inſpire! . 
Somewhat compleatly wicked, ſome vaſt Gyant 
: Crime, 


-Unthought, unknown, unpattern'd, by all paſt;and 


preſent time ! | 
Tis done, 'tis done, methinks I feel-the pow'rful 
Charmes ! | 
And a new heat of Sin, my Spirits warms! 
I travel with a glorious Miſchief, for whoſe Birth 
My Souls .roo narrow, and weak Fate too feeble, 
yet to bring it forth! MEE 
Let the unpitty'd Yalgar, ramely go, } 
And ſtock for company,the wide Plantations below: 
Such their vile Souls, for viler-Barter ſell, 
Scarce worth the damning,or their rootn in Hell. 
We are gg and expect as high preferment 
_ there, 
Forour good ſervice, as on Earth we ſhare. 
In them, Sinis but a meer privative of good, 
The frailty and defe&t, of Fl:ſp, and: Blood; * 
In us'tisa perfection, who profeſs  . 
A ſtudy'd, and Elaborate wickedneſs : 
Wee're the great Royal Society of Vice, 
Whoſe Talents, are tomake diſcoveries, 
And advance Sin, like other Arts and Scieucats 
"Tis I, the bold Co/ambus, only 1, 


oY 


Who 


( 126 ) 
' Who muſt new Worlds, in Vice deſcry, 
And fix the Pillars, of unpaſſable Iniquity. 


. How ſneaking was the Firſt Debaxch that finr'd, 
Who for ſo ſmall a Sin, fold Hemar kind'!- 
> How undeſerving that high place, + 
Tobe thought Parent, of our Sin, and Race; 
Who by low guilt, our Nature doubly did debaſe. 
Unworthy was he to be thought, fn 
Fatber,of the great Firſt-born Cain,which he begot. 
The Noble Cain! whoſe bold, and gallant At; 
Proclainid him of more high Extra ! 
FR ET Unworthy me, 
And all the braver part of his Poſfterity ; 
Had the juſt Fates defign'd me in his ſtead, 
I'd done fome great, and unexampled Decd ! 
' A Deed! which ſhou'ddecry, 
"The Sroicks dull Equality, 
And ſhew that Sin admits tranſcendency ! 
ADeed! wherein the Temwpter ſhou'd not ſhare, 
Above what Heav'n,cou'd puniſh, and above what 
he. cou'd dare ! | | 
For greater Crimes than his, I wou'd have fell, 
And Rr might merit more than 
7 


(m7) 


' An Apdlogy to the fore-going Satyr 5 
| by way of Epilogue. 


Y part. is done, and you'll I hopeexcuſe, 
I The extravagance, 'of a repenting Muſe ; 
=». * -* Pardon what ere ſhe has too boldy ſaid, 
She only acted here in Aargquerade; 
And the light Argaments, ſhe did produce, 
Were not to flatter Vice, but to traduce: 
So we Buffoones, in Princely dreſs expolt, - 
Not to be gay, but more ridiculous. 
When ſhe.a Hefor, for her Subjett had, | 
She thought ſhe muſt be Tarmagant, and mad ; 
That made her fpeak like a lewd Panck, oth Town, 
Who by converſe with Bulys, wicked grown, 
Has learn'd the Mode, tocry all Virtue down : 
But now the Vizor's off, ſhe changes Scene, 
And turns a modeſt, civil Girl, again. 
Our Poet, hasa diff rent taſteof Wit, 
Nor will to th' common Vogue, himſelf fubmit. 
Ler ſome admire the Fops, whoſe Talents lye, 
Inventing dull infipid .Blaſphemy ; 
He ſwears he cannot with thoſe termes diſpenſe, 
Nor will bedamn'd, for the repute of ſenſe. . 
Wits name, was never to profaneſs due, 
For then you ſee, he cou'd be witty too : 
He cou'd Lampoon the State,” and Libel Kings, 
But that he's Loyal, and knows betcer things, 
ThanFame,whole guilty Birth from Treaſon ſprings. 


He 


(-1238 ) , 
He likes not wit, which can no Licenceclaim, 
To which the Axthor, dares not ſet his Name : 
Wit, Thon'd beopen,' coutt each Readers Eye, 
Not lurk in fly, unprinted privacy.” 
But Criminal Writers, like dull Birds of Night, 
For weakneſs, 'or for ſhame, avoidthe light: - 
May ſucha fry, for the: Audience have, 


And:fromthe Bench, , not Pit, their doom receive : 


May they the Tow'r, for their due merits ſhare, 
And a juſt Wreath of Hemp, not Lawret wear, 
He cou'd:be Baway.toe;, and nick the times, 


In what they dearly love, damn'd Placket Rhymes. 


[1 


Such as our Noblcs write -- | 
Whoſe nauſeous Poetry, canreach no higher, 
Than; what. the Cog-peice, or its God inſpire: | 
So lewy they ſpend at-Quill, you'd juſtly think, 
They-wrote with ſomething naſtier than Ink, 
But he. ſtill choughr that litcle wit, or none, 
Whicha juſt modeſty, muſt never own, 

And a meer Reader, with a bluſh atrone. 

If Ribauldry, deſerve the praiſe of wir, 

He muſt reſign to each l1llit'rate Ce, 

And Prentices, and Car-men, challenge it : 

Ev'n they too, can be ſmart, and witty there, 
For all Men, on that Subject, Poets are. 
Henceforth he ſays, if ever more he.find, 
Himſelf to the baſe iteh of: Verſe, inclin'd, 

If ere he's given up fo far to write, | 

He never means to make his end delight ; 
Shou'd he do-ſo, he mult deſpairſucceſs, 
For he's not now debauch'd enough to pleaſe, 
And muſt be damn'd for want of wickedneſs. _ 
p e? 


<> ww © emf . 2 + 2a £4 ano ame. 


wi 
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Hell therefore. uſe his gift another way, . 

And next the uglineſs. of Vice difplay: 

Though againſt Yirezeonce he drew his Pen, 

He'll ne'te for ought, . but her defence agen, 

Had hea Genizs, and Poetick, Rage, 

Great as the Vices, of this guilty Age ; io 

Were he all Gazle, and arm'd with ſtore of ſpight, 

'Twere worth his pains to undertake to write : 

To Noble Satyr, he'd direct his aim, 

And by't Mankind, and Poetry, reclaim - 

He'd ſhoot his'Quills, juſt like a Porcapine, 

Ar Vice, and make 'emſtabin ev'ry Lane z 

The World, ſhou'd learn to bluſh<----' 

And dread the vengeance of his angry Wir, . 

Which more than their own Cowſciexces ſhou'd 
fright ; ; / 

And all nary think him Heav'ns, juſt plague de- 

ign'd, | 
To viſit for the Sins of lewd Xankind. 


Ae Brnd 


——— Oh aa "I 


Upon the Author of a Play 
4 call'd Sodom 


"TT El! me abandon'd Miſcreant, prithee tell, 
What damned Pow r invok'd and fent from 


; Hell; 4 
(If Hell, were bad enough ) did thee inſpire, 
To write, what Fiends aſham'd 'wou'd bluſhing 


hear? 
T Hiſt 


x | ' £-x39 

Haſt thoiz of -latetembrac'd fame: Saceabu? rc 
And us'd therlewd Fawiliar,. for a Muſe 2 - 
Or didſt thy Soul; by Inch/oulh' Candle ſell, 
To gainzthe gloniaus Name of, Pimp, ro Hell? '. - 
If ſo; go, anditsvow'd fl/agiance ſwear, 
Without Prefs-Maney, be it3/olanciere: + 

Vlny hewboenvies thee, deferve thy.fate, 

—_ Hear ns, and: Aankinds, feorn, and 
Diſgrace tarLihels! Foyle to very ſhame, 
Whom'rsafcandal to vouchſafe trodamm. 

What foul &i@riptions foul cnough for thee, 

Sunk quite-below the reach of mnfamyzx 
Thou cover'ft to be lewd, bur want'ft the might, 
And art all- over Devi, but in Wit, 
Weak feeble Strainer, at meer ribaldry, 

_ Whoſe: Auſt, isimpotent to that degree, 

:T had needlike Age, be whipt to Lechery. 

Vile Sor ! whoelaprt with Paetry arr ſick, 

And void'ſt Corruption, like a Shanker'd Prick, 
Like Ulcers, thy impoſtum'd Addle Brains, 
Drop out in Afarrer, which thy Paper ſtains: 
Whence nauſeous Rhymes, by filthy Births proceed, 
As Maggots, in ſome T-rd, ingendring breed. - 


Thy Muſe has got the Flow'rs, and they aſcend, , 


As in ſome Green-fick Girl, at upper end. . 
Sure Nature made, or meant atleaft © have dot, 
Thy Tong a Clyroris, thy Mouth a C--t > 
How well a Dildoe, wou'd that place become, - 
To gag-it'up, and maKe't for ever dumb? 
Ar ſeal it ſhouw'd be fyrimngtt-—- ——-— 


Or 


[ 


- © ZZ A. fa fo fr oO co — —— 


« «4 *©<t 


[ — 


| = .2> 
*Or weaf ſome ftinking Xferkin, fot a Beard, 
Thar alt font ics bafe converſe, might be itar'd; 
Asthey a Doot thuc up; and markd beware, 
Thar tells infeAtion, and the Plagweis there. 
Thou Moffieids Amrbor, fir for Bawds to quote, - 
(If Bawds themſelves, with Honor ſafe may do't) 
When Suhsrb Prentice, Comes to hire delight, 
And waritsiticentives to dtilf Rpporiee, | C's 
There Pol þ perhaps, may thy braye works re- 

_ Hearle, | : _ 
Frigging the fenfeleſs rHing, with Hand,and Verſe. 
Which after ſhall (prefert'd to Dreſſing Box ) 
Hold Tiwpentine, and Medicines for the Pox: * 
Or*(if may ordain a Fare more fit © © 
For ſich foul, nafty, Exerementsof Wit, © 
May they condemn'd to th* publick Fakes,” be lent, 
For me[d fear the Piles, . in vengeance ſent | 
Shou'd1 with them prophane my Fundement ) 
There bugger wiping Porters, when they ſhite, 
And fo ehry Fook ir (elf; turn Sodom.te. 


- 
4 - . . ” 
| _ e 4 Fs 1 Ah th 
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A Call to the Guard by 
4 Drutn, 
| At too, fat too, 74' tooy rat tat too, rat tat too. 
With your Noſes all ſcabb'd,andyour Eyes black, 
| 3 205g and blew, CL WH-v > | todd 
| All 3e hungry poor Sinners, that Foot Soldiers are, 
| I 2 Thorzh 


\ Gs 


Though with very ſmall Coyne yet with very much carey 
From, your Quarters in Garrets, wikg aff ts repair, 


From yogr ſorry Straw-beds,& your bonny white Fleas, 
From your —_— of ſmall drink,, and your very ſmall 
eaſe, bY 
Froms your plenty of ſtink, and no plenty of room, 
From your Walls daub'd with Phlegm ſticking on 'enms 
like Gum, = 
 AndCeiling hung with cobwebs, to ſtanch a cat Thamb, 
+ Þ To the Guard, &c. 
From yoar cracktEarthenPiſ, pots where no Piſs can ſtay 
From Roofes bewru with ſnuffs in letters the wrong way, 
From one old broken Stool, with one oy Leg, 
One Box with ne're aLid, to keep ne're a Rag, 
And Windows that of Storms more than your ſelves can 


brag, 
| To the Guard, &c. 
With truſty Pike, and Gun, and the other ruſty Tool, 
With heads extreamly hot, and with Hearts wondrous 
cool ; | | 
With __ m:aning non:(but Cooks and Sutlers ) 
Br! ; 
With two old totter'd Shooes that diſgrace the TownDurt. 
With Forty ſpy-ds of Breechcs,and net one ſbred of Shirt. 
Tothe Guard, 8c. . 
See they come, ſee they come, ſee they come, ſee they came 
With Allarmes intheir Pates, to the call of aDrum ; 
Some lodging with Bawds(whom the modeſt callBitches) 
With their Bones ary d to Kexes, and Legs Jorunk to: 


Switches ; 


With 


$a ( 133) | | 
With the Plague in thePurſe,&the Poxgn'theBreeches, 
| Tor To the Guard, 6c,” 
Some from ſnoring,and farting,ans ſp cwing on Benches, 


| Some from danm d falſome Ale,and more damn'd ful- 


/ 


"ſome Wenches; | . 
Some from Put and Size Ace,and old Sim this way ſtalk, 
Each Mans reeling's his Gate,and hu Hyccop,his talk ; 


With two new Cheeks of red;from ten old Rows of Chalk. 


| 4 To the Guard, - &c. 
Here come others from ſcuffling, & damning mine Hoſt, 
With m_ Tongues at lait tam'd, but with Faces that 
; oaſt, | | 
Of ſome = by the Fordan, or War-like Ds rt Pot, 
For their buildin! of Sconces, and Volleys of Shot, 
Which they charg'd to the Month,but diſcharg dnere a 


Groas, 
To the Guard, 6c. 
They for V alor in black too! the Chaplain does come! 
From hus Preaching o'rc Pots,now to pray o're a Drums. 
All ye Whoring,and Swearing,old Red Coats draw near, 
Like to Saints, inred Letters, liſten, andgive ear, 
And be Godly awhile ho, and then as you were, 
To the Guard, &c. 


: After ſome canting Terms,to your Armes andthe like, 


Such as poyſing your IMuket, or porting your Pike ; 
To the Kahe, to the Lefr, or elle Face jr Za __ 
After ratling your Sticks, and your ſpaking a Cloat, 
Haſt your Infantry Troops, that mount the Guard on 


\ Foot. | 
4 To the Guard, &e. 
Captain Hector; firſt marches, but not he of Troy, 
But a Trifle made up of a Man, and a Bov, _ 
| I .3 See 


| (134) 
See thF Man ſcars of Arms, in a Scarf eoet abound, 
PU as ſwagy ring but no blood,nor wound, 
Like aRas ot hat ſhews the World ſav tbe draws d. 
= To the Guard;..S&re.+ X 
As the Tinker,wears Razs, whilſt the Dog bears the 
Bugret, | xr. ri) 
So the Mam Fl with fteff, whilſt the Foat-boy does 
Iruage it, Can, OY {24k 
With the Tool he ſhou'd work with(that's Half-pike 
you'll ſay) | Ny EN 
But what Captain's ſo ſtroug his own Aris to convey, 
When he marches 0're laden with Ten other Mevs pay. 
"He Tothe Guard, do. - 
In his March ( if you mark) he's attended at lraft, 
With ſtinks Sixtcen deep, aud about Five a Breaft 
Maar of Ale,and Mundungas, ſnuff, Rags,and Brown 
'C ruſt far , 
While he wants TwentyTaylars,to awake wh the Cluſter, 
Which declares that hus jorucy's.nat new tothrAduſter, 
| But cothe Guard, '660. 
Some with Muiket, and Belly, wncharg' d warch away, 
With Pipes,black as their Afaxths are,and ( ſhowt as their 


| ay, | ; | | 
Whilſt Penh oats mad: of holes, ſhew like Bane- lace 
bout ev, © oo 
Ard their Bendilcers bany like to Bobbins without *tms, 
And whilf Horimen, do cloath emp, thefs Foot-ſcrubs 
42 clegt cw. TE TIONS 
For the Guard, &c, 
Some with'that ty'd one one fide,and Wit ty'd on neither, 
Wear $48) Comts, and grayCattle, ſertheir Wenches » 
| ran hither, $ - 
For 


por ſlender Pp their ah, 


c 135) 
F, dy Tru. throughRed Letticegand. deer | EN 
wear Pikes ruſt WOW oft Uk: ketbe wr Whargs» 
4s 


a of $0 So 
To the 60G 6 "Te 


S ome with Tweed Weedle, Weeds nhl mole nd 


| Soothe el Scotiſh nviſe,and as ” ge 7) ar 


en with Body contratted, a Kay 
Comes A thing with Red Colors, and iy: 
Lihean Enſign, ro the King, RA \y Ws Ings 5:1 
Towards the Gua rd, K&c. , 
Tivo Commanders, come laſt, the NEONLAS! perhaps, 
Full of Low Conntry, Story, and Loy Conntry Claps. 


"To be next bin the other takes care not tofad, . (ſal; 
| $, Vhnep onkey by name) that Vents. ink. ba -- 


e (row dthe Fare. be, but ju} r e Tag. 
TED, - Of the Cs te 
Ard now h ey for Te » Boys, and hoy rfors the Court, 
Which is awarded by beſe As the To 16 by Dirt;( Jes 
Theſe Well af mh ay and fu other nnhon{(e 
EachDay lets inthe ek eoto bl St let ons the evon(y 
Anil, no jace inthe World, Prfts ſo 2 [op *_ 
Thank. the Guard 


7. 
; Somaoto Ca a kiſſes, 


Bat deſpairing of drink , till ſome ('s man "0 
And range ras ( for no place inthe fo Aak = be == d) 
To the.Can Office then, all a Foot Spldiers Heav's, 


Where he fin: A a foul Fox, ſaon, @n; CRres: x ering. py 


On the Guard, 
Some at Shite-houſe pablick ( where 4 Rag oaks goes) 
mT t _ empty their Guts, and dimimſ> their Cloths 


I 4 Thongh 


C7 
. Though their 4 tk So Pimps (Where and Ba- 
Their chief Food ) yet their Bangs we true Pl Jang 
 Forwhat they. eat inthe wbarbs,the \ſbite at oi 
Fo or the Guard, 8 W 
Seach a like | pack of Cards , to the Park, waking entry, 


Here, aud ron deal an Hee, which the Je VFS,.,Gal & . 


' Centry, Clock.” tis, 

Which in had Hex of Boards, Saud” to. tell what a 

Where they keep up tame Red Coats, 4s Men (keep up 
tame Foxes, _ 

Or Apotherarits,lay wp their Dogs-T- dn Bene. 

me of theſe are planted thinch it ” RIS SO ncks 

of tro His odds Cefn, watch the 8 s.Dacks; 

While ſome wore are ſet, in the fide that has Woed in, 

Toftand Piteps t to black Maſques, that are oft thither 


Bows 
s bog as Paw & Cuckolds; fo. rend this black 
Oh the Guard, &c.. 


Pm as tree eTroj jan, to : ſome paſſag 6 OY 
' As td keep 22 the Debtor, fo to keep out rhe Duns ; 


Or a Prentice, or hs Miſtriſs with Oath , þ 
"Tilt he hyes hims from the fries ; Foms for toons; : 


Cauſe hu credit is whole and he ench,may he HA, 
..\  Andquits the Guard, 
Nowit't Wight, 4ndthe Patvolt in Ale- Het p= 'A, 
For nought le, but the Pepgrdt their, Bra ms walk the 
round i - + Sos 


GIFT 


3D $&R 
23 5300 31>. 


While 


& 


-4 
«4 
— 


itchall 


LIV 


ve. |} 
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Whilf leRell.ghe Commanders GnardChamber doe 
There's ſuch damming their ſelves, and all Hſeef. [xr 


"Cane)- 


Crew; 
For though theſe cheat their Men, they give the Devil, 
On the Guard, &c. 
Whilft a Main,after Main, at old Haz.ard they throw, 
And their Duarrels grow high, as their Money grows 
low ; 
Strait they threaten hard(ufing bad Faces for frowns ) 
To revenge on the Fleſh, the defanit of the Bones, 
Bus the s'in their Hoſe, and in; Onthz a their 


 Wonds. 
Like the Guard; a= 


Tarks Morning they fight, juſt as neuchas Ge 


Fox ſome one to th: King does the tidings 
For preventing of Murder'z” Oh tis amaiſe-way 
Thoxgh not one of ems knows (as 4 The endl in) 
What belongs goa d:ad Man; wnleſs in ues 
- * For «he Guard,! Een 

With eheir hin; they warch tame, nd wire hom obic 

for wart ogg 27JFO os we dat > 
Bmnt for ſcratching of Faces, -oy iti of 5 
And now hey J- ' fat Altewives, and, Tradeſmen, 

grown leane, "ÞÞ — itet 


Foy the. Captai, Fa own Bankrupt, —_ biws agen, 


With ſend: _ ets,: and turning ont:Mrn; 14:4 
bad | From, the: Guardy Gre. lH 
Strait the poor: Rogue's Cafbier ies with a NE "aud 


4 curſe, 
Fa on wagnding no Men, now ra cat. Py 7 Parſe: 
And 


LIMI 


as 238 FT 3 
And whet then? Man's «Worm; bot we Glow words 


7A) nane. 


' For as r they redark of Bodly,' baw? Tait altsf flame, . 


- liv'din Oaths, yet they dyo wth a Plalm. 
F atewel C y: : Tre. 


ts 


 Eghols # Bajues. 


F Owkirete they: Aaceiv'd wh aoheienrait, 
Alaſting Zeaſe of j ax ak fromLuveit' obtain ? 


* All thedear ſweets, w / arab or expect, 
After: enjoyment, curgs-ro col 
Lou Cotes? a conftanchappineſs have - -—— 
The wonder, had-in me. been Gown. 

- OurB are fo favored by Fare, \ 

As if ſhemeant'eman Eternal Date: |. . 
So kind he look'd; ſuch tender words he ſpoke, 
*Twas: amen ſuch Vows ſhou'de'rebe ma 
Fixt on my Eyes, how often wou'd he-fa 

He coud with pleaſine gaze an Age a wh 
Whenthoughtsoq grear for words, dad a 

mute, 

In kiſſes, he-wou't rell' ny. hand. tina, 
So greatifispaſſionwus;ſo far above;* © ''f 
The canimonGallantiyes, that paſs for "love, 
Atworktl choughtif.heunkind ſhaurd:prove, - - 
His ebbing paſſion, wou'd be kinderfan, 
ord tranſports of all othersave.” - 1! 


12 


| Was nor ritirely yours; ro op I:broug 


( x39) 


[Nor was my love, or fondneſs leſs than his,  / 


[him I center'd all my hopes of Bhs! 


'|For him my duty tomy Friends forgot, 


For him loſt, alas! whatloſtI not ? 


 [ Fame, all the valuable things of life, 


To meet hislove, by a leſs 'name then Wife! 


' | How happy wasIthen, how dearly bleft, - 


When this great Man lay panting on my Breaſt, 
Looking ſuch things, as ne're can be expreſt ! 
Thouſand freſh looks he gave me ev'ry hour, 
Whilſt greedily I did his looks devour! 
Tillquite o'recome with Charmes, Itrembling lay, 
At ev'ry look he gave, melted away! 

I was ſo highly happy in his love, 

Methoughts I pitty'd them thar dwelt ghove? - 
Think then thou greateſt, lovelyeſt, falſcit | 
How you have vow'd,, how Thavelov >, andxhey , 
My faithlefs dear, be cruel if you ca)”. ; 
HowlThave' lov'd, i cannot, need norrell o 

No, evry Act; has ſhown, Ilov'd top.we etl. - 

Since firſt I fw you,” 1 ne re had'a | hot bs. 


My the brag and fr Sea * 
Yable Bed: 
he n, Yave beth the Star ar, 
An a, elſe bur you, 1 lov'd, Hf feard.” 
Your fimiles, 1 oy nk by, and] 
Whene're yon fr be flarterata Diſt, 
Oh! canthe col niet oh you ſhew me now, . - 
Syit with the gen'rous heat ou onge Jidſhew 7 | 


( 349 /) 

' Icannotliveonpitty, or. reſpett, + 
A thought ſo mean, - wou'd my whole love infect; 
Leſs than your love, Iſcorn Sir to expect: '-, .- 
Let menot live in dull indiff rency, 

Bur give me rage enough to make me dye! 

For if from:you, I needs mult meet my Fate, .. | 

Before your pitty, I woud chooſe your hatc. 
we de of 


—— at 


e : « 


A ver - eraicaf Epi le in oth _ 
vg EPne's *, | 


Ul 


Madam, - 


[ F your deceiv'd, itis not ws my Cheat, 

For afl diſguiſes, are below the Great. : 

Whar Man,or Woman,upon Earth can ay, 
I ever usd 'cm- well above a Day? - 
How is it then,. that inconſtant am? 
He changes not, who always is the ſame. ., 
In my dear ſelf, I center ev'ry thing, -: ...- 
My Servants, Friends, my Mrs. and my Wa nN 
Nay Heay'n, and Earth, to that one poynt 
Wellmanner'd, -honeſt, generaus, Tn ſtout, 
Names by dull F ools,to plague Mankind found. outy 
Show Iregard1muſt my ſelf conſtrain, .. ; 
And 'tit my Maxim, to avaid all pain.;, .., 
You fondlyTook, for what none ereecoy (doo, 
Deceive your ſelf, and then call me unki! 


And 


CURE PEIEROAPE = - 
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And by falſe Reaſons, wou'd my falſhood prove, + 
For'tis as natural tochange, as love: 2% 
You may as juſtly at the S#z, repine, 
Becauſe alike it does not always ſhine : 
No glorious thing, was ever made to ſtay, 
My blazing Star, but viſits and away. - | 


As fatal too ir ſhines, as tholt'ith' Skyes, 


'Tis never ſeen, -bur ſome great Lady dyes, 

The boaſted favor, youſo precious hold, 

Tome's .no-more than changing of my Gold; 
What c're you gave, I paid you back in Bliſs, 
Then where's the Obligation pray of this? 

If heretofore you found grace in my Eyes, 

Be thankful for it, and let that ſuffice. 

But Women, Beggar-like, ſtill haunt the Door, 
Where they've receiv'd a Charity before. 

Oh happy S#ltan! whom we barb'rous call, 

How much refin'd art thou aboveusall: 

Who envys not the jo s of thy Serail? 

Thee like ſ.,me Goa! the trembling Crowd adore, 
Each Man's thy Slave, and Woman kind;thy Whore, 
Methinks I ſee thee underneath the Shade, 

Of Golden Canopy, ſupinely laid, 

'Thy crowding Slaves, all ſilent as the Night, 

Bur at thy nod, all active, as the light! 

Secure in ſolid Sloth, thou there doſt reign, 

And feel'ſt the joys of Love, without the pain, 
Each Female, courts thee with a wiſhing Eye, 
While thou with awfull pride, walk'ſ careleſs by ; 
Till thy kind Pledge, art laſt, marks out the Dame, 
Thou fancy'ſt moſt,to quench thy preſent flame, 


Then 


< 148 L 
Then frotn thy Bed, ſubmiſſive ſhe fetires, 
And thankful-for the grace, no niore requires. 
| Noloud reproach, nor fond unwelcome found, 
Of Womens Tongues, thy facred Ear does wound ; 
If any do, a nimble Adate, firait tyes. 


The Trxc-loves-kyot, and ſtops her fooliſh cryes. 7: 


Thou fear'fi no injur'd Kinſwans threatning. Blade, 
Nor Mid-night Ambuſhes, by R-valslaids: - 
While here withaking Hearts, our joys we taſt, 


me d by Svrords, like Democles his Feaſt, - 


On 


WM a. wo Y # A ., 
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On Poet Ninny. © © 


.ſtivg, 
Bur never Satyr, did ſo ſoftly bite, 
_ Or gentle George himſelf, more gently write, 
Born to no' orher, butfthy own diſgrace, 
Thou arr a thing ſo wretched, and ſobaſe, 
= | Thou canft not ev'n offend, bur with thy Face, 
And doſt at once a ſad example prove, | 
Of harmlefs malice, and of hopeleſs love. 
All pride ! and uglineſs! oh how we loath, 
A nauſeous Creature, fo compos'd of both! 
How oft have we thy Capring Perſou ſeen, 
With diſmal look, and Melancholly Adeenc, 
The juft reverſe of Nokes, when he wou'd be, 
Some mighty H:roe, and makes [ove like thee! 
Thou arr belaw being laughs ar, out of ſpight, 
Men gazeupon thee, as a hideous fight, 
Andcry, there goes the Melancholty Knight. 
"There are ſome Modeſt Fools, we dayly ſee, 
Modeſt, and dull, why they are Ws, to thee! 
For cf all Folly, ſurethe very top, l 
Is a conceited Vinny and a Fop. y 
With'Face of Farce, joyn'd to a Head Romancy, 
Fhere's no fuch Coxcomb as your Fool of fancy > 
But 'tis too murcch on fo.deſpis'd a Theame, 
No Man wau'd dabble,jin a dirty Stream ; 


The | 


Rufhr by that. juſt contempt his Folhsbring, 
| On his craz'd Head, the YVermin fain wow'd | 


= 


OP 
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The worſt that I cowd write, wou'd be no more, 


Than what thy very Friends, have ſaid before. 


_ Ay Lord All-pride. 


} Urſting with Pride gthe loath'd Impoſtume 
ex, Gait | 

'Pr-k him,he ſheds his Venom ſtrait,6er ſmells; 

Burt'tis ſo kewd a Scribler, that he writes, 

With as much force to Natzre, as he fights, 

ardned in ſhame, "tis ſuch a battled Fop, 
hat ev'ry School-boy, whips him like a Top : 

And with his Arme, and Head, his Brain's fo 
weak, 

That his ſtarved fancy, is compel['d to take, 

Among the Excremerts of others wit, 

To make a ſtinking Mal of what they ſhit. 

_ So Swine, for naſty Meat, to Danghil run, 

And roſs their gruntling Szowts up when they've 
done: 

Againſt his Stars, the Coxcomb ever ſtrives, 

And tobe ſomething they forbid, contrives. 

With a Red Noſe, Splay Foot, and Goggle Eye, 

A Plough Mans, looby Meene, Faceall a wry, 

With 

The Panchianello, ſets up for a Spark. 

With equal ſeIf conceit too, he bears Arms, 


Bur with that vile ſucceſs, his part performs, = 
| at 


inking Breath, and ev'ry loathſome mark, 


1 | (145) 

, | That he BuyJeſq#es his Trade, and whatis beſt 
!In others, turns like Harlequin, in eaſt. 

So have I ſeen at Smithfields wondrous Fair, 
When all his Brother Monſters,floriſh there ; 

A Laubbard Elephant, divert the Town, | 

- | With making Legs, and ſhooting off a Gu, 
 |[Gowhere he will, he never finds a Friend, 

\  IShame, andderiſion, all his ſteps attend; ,. . - 
Alike abroad, at home, Jith' Camp, and Cowrt,. - 
This X»:ght,o'th' BurninfPeſtle, make us ſport,” 


[ns 


: Captain 


ones). 


"cores Ramble. | . 


FER Dupe were knocking at my Daar, 
.. 1lay jo Bed with wrecking Whore, . - | 
1 "1 Wrh Bank meh: and Br--k fo fore 
yqu'd wonder. 
- rai 20 Deg, and hes Gown, 
woke! aph a Crown, 
Sh piſt, = then I drove her down 
Like Thunder. 


From Chamber then I went to Dinner, 
And drank ſmall Beer, like mournful Sinner, 
Bur ſtill I thought the Devil in her 
Chtoris. 
T fat at wſcors, in the dark, 
And heard a Tradeſman, and a Spark., 
A Scriv ner and a Lawyers Clerk, 
Tell Stories. 
From thenceI went with muffled Face, 
To the Dukes Howſe, and took a place, 
In which Iſpew'd, may't pleaſe his Grace 
Or Highnep.. 
Had I been hang'd, I cou'd not chooſe, 
| BurJaughat Whores, whp dropt from Stews, 
Secing that Mrs Marg et Hews, 
So fige is. 
When Play was done, Icall'd a Link, 
Hearing ſome paultry pieces chink 
Within my "—_ how d' ye think 
I employ'd 'em?. 
| Why 


A awww 


: - 
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Why Sir, went to Mrs. Spreerings, 


Where ſome were Curhag, others brewing, Tf 


Never a Barrel better Herring, 
Per fdems. 


Seav'ns the Mein, *fis:Ei ker pee 2 


'Tis Six, (ſaid I) as God tavemey 
And being true; pogo con'Fnorblameme - 


. Save me (uorhone) pos Shawurrens, 


Is this has beg'd an Afternoon, - 
Of's Mother, to go , and down, 2 3G; 
Ap 
Now this to me, was worſe "thin killing, 
Miſtake me not, for I am willing 
Andable both, rodropa Shilling, 
Or Two Sir. 
Well faid my Lad, ( Quoth Bally Hack). 
With Whiſkers fiern, and: Cord:b:ck,* 
Pinn'd up bchind his feabby Neck 
To ſhew Sir. 
With Mangy Fi#F, he grafſpt the Box, 
Giving the Table bloody knocks, 


| Calling upon the Plagse, and Pox. 


To aſſiſt him. 
Ten Shillings from me, he did ſnatch, ' _ 
He 'ad like to have madea quick diſpatch, 
Nor wou'd Times Regiſter, my Watch, 

Have miſt him. 
As luck wau'd have it in came Will, 
Perceiving things went very ill, 
Quoth he, thou'dſt better go and will, 

Canary. « 
K 2 


We .& 


oh 
E 
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We ſteer'd our Courſe to Dragon Green, - 
Which .is:in Fleet-ſtreer to be ſeen, 
Where we drank Wine, riot foul but clean : . . 
+ Contrary. 
Our Hoſt Ecclipſed Themas Hammon, 

Preſented ſlice of Bacon Gamon, EL 
Which made us ſwallow Sack, as Salmon -: 
Does Water. 

Being over wartn with the laſt debanch, 
I grew as drunk as any Roach, 
When hor Bak'd Wardens did approach, 
: _ Or later. 
But ſee the damn'd confounded fate, 
Attends on drinking Wine folate, 
I drew my Sword on haneſt Kate . 
| _ _ Tth' Kitchin. 
Which Hammonds Wife cou'd not endure, 
I told her rhdugh ſhe look'd demure, 
That ſhe came lately I was ſure, 
From Bitching 
"We broke our Glaſſes out of hand, ' 
As many Oaths, we did 'command,. .. . 
As Haſtings, Savin, Southerland, . 
| Or O.le. 
Then I cry'dup Sir Harry Fain, 

And ſware by God | wou'd maimain,. - * 
Ep:ſcopacy, was too plain, E 
A juggle. _ 

And having now diicharg'd the Honſe, 
We did reſerve a gentle Sowſ-. Pm 
With which we drank another Romſe, . 
| Ar the Box, - 
And 


Ja en, fm. 
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And now-good Chriſtians, all attend, 

To drunkenneſs, pray put an end, "a Sr 

I do adviſe you as a Friend, =_ 
And Neighbor. 


| For lo the Mortal, here behold, © 
Who cautious was in days of old, - ' 
Is now become raſh, ſturdy, bold, 
| _ And free Sir. 
For having ſcap't the Tavers ſo, 
There never was a greater Foe, 
Encounter'd yet by Pompey, no 
Nor Ceſar. 
A Coauſtabl:, both ſtern, and dread, | 
Whois from Muſtard, Broows, and Thread, 
Preferr'd to be the Braznleſs-head, - © . 
Ott People. op 
A Gown, tad on with Age made gray, 
A Hat too, which as Fotks do ſay,” -* 
Is Sir-nam'd to this very Day, ; 
A Steeple. 2; al 
His Staff, which knew aſivel as he, 
The bulineſs of Authority, | S obs 
Stood bolt upright at fight of meg =e 
Mofttrue'"tis. 
The Lowſey Cuv#s, that hither come. 
To keep the Kings peace, ſafe at home, 
Yet cannat keep the Yermin from 
| — Their Cnts. 7G 
Stand, ſtand, ſays one, and come before, 
You lye, ſaid I, like a Son, of a Whore, 
Ican't, nor will not ſtand, that's more 
De' mutter ? 


s © 
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You 


. Or Otrer. 
The Conſtable to fivell,. | 
Although he lik'd the motion well, 


Quoth he my Friends, this 1 muſt tell | 


You clearly. 
The Peſtilence you can't forget, 


Nor th' diſpute withthe Dw#6h,. nor yer. 


The dreadful F:re, _ qade-us got 


Up early, 
From which > de) Lthis infer, 
 TohavaaBotlies Conſcience clear 
| Excelleth any coſtly Cheer, 
Or Banquer. 
Beſides ( and faith Ithink he wept ) 
' Were it not better youhad kept, 
Within your Chania and haveſlept, 
In Blanket. 
But I'll adviſc - pr by, and by: 
-- A pox of all advice ſaid 1, 
Your [anizariey look as dry, 
As Vulcan. 


We came not —_ to talk of Sin, | 
--Come—here's 2 Shilling fetch ir in. 
Our buſineſs now: is to begin, 

A full Cas. 
Atlaſt, rande the Wateb-men drunk, 
Exdmin'd here, and there, a Punch , 
And then away to Bed] ſunk, 

Fo hide it, 


watchfu} never, I'lliefL you what, - 
. Your Offcer,:./#h/ Moay-Pole-Hat, AY 
 Tll makeas drunk as any: Rev. EL! 


Now 
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Now theſe my wiſhes are to you; ' -,, __ 
Who will thoſe dangers not Eſchue, 
Thar ye may all go. home, and ſpew, | 
As I did. . 
Fd 


| FRED 


A—_ 


Oz Rome's Pardons. 


F Rome can pardon Sins, as Romans hold, 
And if thoſe Pardons, can be boughtand fold, + 
It were no Sin, t adore, and worſhip Gold, 


If they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
Fof Sins they may commit in time to come, 
And forSins paſt, 'tis very well for Rowe, 


Ac this rate they are happy it that have moſt F- 
They'll purchaſe Heav'n, attheifown proper coſt; 
Alas! the Poor! all that are fo are loſt. "4 
Whence came this knack, or when did it begin? 


What Asthor have they, or who broughtit in? 
Did Chri;F, ere keep a Cuſtom-houſe for Sin? 


Some ſubtle Devil, without more ado, 


Did certainly this ſly invention brew, 
Togull'em of their Sox/s, and Afoney too. 
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